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Sir JOHN VANBRU GH. 


HTS gentleman was deſcended from an ancient” 

family in Cheſhire, which came originally from 
France; though by the name it would appear to be of 
Dutch extraction. He received a very liberal educa- 
tion, and became eminent for his poetry, and ſkill in 
architecture, to hoth which he difcovered an early pro- 
penſion. It is ſomewhat- remarkable in the hiſtory of 
Poetry, that when the ſpirit of Tragedy, in a great 
meaſure, declined, -when Otway and Lee were dead, 
and Dryden was approaching to old age, that Comedy 
mould then begin to flouriſh; at an zra which one 
would not have expeQed to prove- auſpicious to the 
cauſe of mirth. 

Much about” the ſame time rofe Mr Congreve, and 
Sir John Vanbrugh ; who, without any invidious re- 
flection on the genius of others, gave a new life to the- 
ſtage, and reſtored it to reputation, which, before their 
appearance, had been for ſome time bhking. Happy 
would it have. been for the world, and ſome advantage 
to the memory of theſe comic writers, if they had dii- 
covered their wit, without any mixture of that licen- 
tiouſveſs which, while! it pleaſed, tended to corrupt the 
audience. 
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The firſt ſtep our Author made into life, was in the 
character of an Enſign in the army. He was poſſeſſed 
of a very ready wit, and an agreeable elocution. He 
happened ſomewhere in his winter quarters, to contrat 
an acquaintance with Sir Thomas Skipwith, and recei- 
ved a particular obligation from him. He had very- 
early diſcovered a taſte for dramatic writing, to im- 
prove which, he made ſome attempts in that way, and 
had the draf, or out- lies of twa plays lying by him, 
at the time his acquaintance commenced with Sir Tho-- 
mas. This gentleman poſſeſſed a large ſhare in a thea - 
trical patent, though he very little concerned himſelf 
in the conduct of it; but that he might not appear al- 
together remiſs, he thought to procure ſome advantage 
to the Rage, by having our Author's play, called The 
Relapſe, to be ated upon it. In this he was not dil. 
appointed; for The Relapſe ſucceeded beyond the warm- 
eſt expectation, and raiſed Vanbrugh's name very high 
amongſt the writers for the ſtage. 

Though this play met with greater applauſe than the. 
Author expected, yet it was not without its enemies. 
Theſe were people of the graver fort, who blamed the. 
looſeneſs of the ſcenes, and the unguarded uu of 
the dialect. 

Being encouraged by the ſucceſs of The OE he 
yielded to the ſolicitation of Lord Hallifax, who had. 
read ſome of the looſe ſheets of his Provo#'d Wife, to. 
finiſh that piece; and after throwing them imo a pro- 
per form, gave the play to the theatre in Lincoln's- Inn - 
Fields. Though Sir John had a greater inclination to, 
ſerve the other company, yet the requeſt of Lord Halli- 
fax, ſo eminent a patron. of the poets, could not be re- 
ſiſted. Sir Thomas Skipwith was not offended at ſo. 
reaſonable a compliance, and The Provok'd Wife was, 
acted 1698, with ſucceſs. Same critics likewiſe objected 
againſt this as a Jooſe performance ; and that it taught 
the married women how to revenge themſelyes on their 
duſbands who ſhould offend them. 

The play has indeed this moral, That ſuch buſhands 
as reſemble Sir Jobn FORD may expect that negleRed. 
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beauty, and abuſed virtue, may be provoked to yield 
to the motives of revenge, and that the forcible ſolici- 
tations of an agreeable perſon, who not only demon- 
ſtrates a value, but ' a paſſion for what the poſſeſſor 
flights, may be ſufficiently prevalent: with an * 
wife to forfeit her honour. | 

Though this event may often fall out, that the bru- 
tality of a huſband produces the infidelity of a wife, 
yet it need not be ſhewn upon the ſtage; women are 
not generally ſo tame in their natures, as to bear ne- 
gle&t with patience; and the natural reſentments of the 
human heart will without any other monitor point out 
the metliod of revenge; Beſides, every huſband ought. 
not to be deemed a brute, becauſe a too delicate, or 
ceremonious wife ſhall, in the abundance of ber ca- 
price, be ſlow upon him that appellation. Many wo- 
men who have beheld this repreſentation, may have 
been ſtimulated to imitate Lady Brute in her method of 
revenge, without having ſuffered her provocation, This 
play verifies ihe obſervation of Mr Pope, 


That Van wants grace, who never wanted uit. 


The next play which Sir John Vanbrugh introduced ; 
upon the ſtage was Aſopya comedy, in two. parts, acted -* 
at the theatre-royal in Devry-Lane, 1698. This was 
originally written in French, by Mr-Bourſart, about ſix 
years before; but the ſcenes of Sir Polidorus Hog ſiye, - 
the Players, t Senator, and the Beau, were added by 
our Author, This performance contains a great deal 
of general ſatire, and uſeful morality ; notwithſtanding 
which it met with but a cold reception from the audi- 
ence, and its run terminated in about eight o nine 
days. This ſeemed the more ſurpriſing to men of taſte, 
as the French comedy from which it was taken, was 
played to crouded audiences for a month together. Sir 
John has rather improved upon the original, by adding 
new ſcenes, than ſuffered it to be diminiſhed in à tranſ- - 
lation, but the French and the-Engliſh taſte was in that 
particular very different. We cannot better account 
for the ill ſucceſs of this excellent piece than in the 
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words of Mr Eibber's Apology: for hir own Life: Whew 
ſpeaking of this play, he has the following obſervation :: 
*. The character that delivers precepts of | wiſdom is, in 
© ſome: fort; ſevere upen-the auditory. for-ſhewing-him 
done wiſer than himſelf ;- but when folly is his object, 
© he applauds himſelf for being wiſer than the coxcom!y 
© he laughs-at. And whe is not more pleaſed with an 
© occaſion to eommond, than to accuſe himſelf ?? > 
Sir John Vanbrugh, it is ſaid, bad great facility in 
writing, and is not a little to be admired. for the ſpirit, 
eaſe, and readineſs, with wbieh he produced his plays. 
Notwithſtanding his extraordinary expedition, there is 
a clear and lively ſunplicity in his wit, that is equally 
diſtant from the pe dantry of. learning, and the lowneſs 
of ſcurrility. - As the face of a fine lady, with her hain 
undreſſed; may appear in · the morning in its brighteſt 
glow of beauty; ſuch were the · productions of Van- 
brugh, adorned-with only tie -maghgene . Nas | 
ture 
Mr Cibber abſerves, that there is ſomething ſo 8 
ing to the ear, ſo eaſy to the memory in all he wrote, 
that it was obſerved by the actors of | his tine, that the- 
fiyte of no author whatſoever gave the memory leſs 
trouble than that of Sir John Vanbrugh, which he him< 
ſelf bas confirmed by a pleafing experience. His wit 
and humour was ſo little laboured, that his moſt enter- 
mining ſcenes ſeemed to be no more than his common 
converſation committed to paper: As his conceptions 
were fo falt of fe and humour, it is not much to be 
wondered at, if his muſe ſhould be fometimes too warm 
to wait the flow pace of judgment, or to endure * 
drudgery of forming a regular fable to them. 
The reputation which Sir John gained by his come- 
dies, was rewarded with greater advantages than what 
Ariſe from the uſual profits of writing for the- ſtage, 
He was appointed Clarencieux King at Arms, a place 
which he fome time held, and at laſt diſpoſed of In 
Auguſt +916, he was appointed ſurveyor of the works 
at Greenwich Hoſpital : he was likewiſe made comp- 
toller · general of his Majeſty's works, and ſurveyor of 
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the gardens and waters, the profits of which places 
colle&ively conſidered, muil amount to a very an 
rable ſum. 
la ſome part of our aber life, (for we eannot 
juſtly aſcertain the time), he gratiſied · an inclination of 
viſiting France As curiofity no doubt induced him to- 
paſs orer to that country, he Joſt no- time in making 
ſuch obſervations as could enable him to diſcern the- 
ſpirit and genius of that polite people. His taſte for 
architecture excited him to take a ſurvey of the fortiſi- 
cations in that kingdom; but the ardour of bis curioſity 
drew him into a ſnare, out of- which he found great» 
difficulty te eſcape. When he was one day ſurveying 
ſome fortifieations-with- the ſtricteſt attention, he was 
taken natice of by an engineer, ſecured by authority 
and then carried priſoner to the Bau ile in Paris. The 
French were confirmed in ſuſpicions of bis · deſign, by 
ſeveral plans being found in his poſſeſſion at the time 
be was ſeized upon but as the French, except in caſes 
of hereſy, uſe their priſoners with gentleneſs and. hu 
manity, Sir John found his eonfinement fo endurable, 
that he amuled. himſelf. in drawing rude dravghts of 
ſome comedies, This circumſtance raiſing curioſity in 
Paris, .ſeveral of. the: nobleſſe viſited him in the Haſtile, 
when Sir John, who ſpoke their language with fluency: 
and elegance, inſmuated himſelf into their favour by 
the vivacity of his wit, and the- peculiazity of his hu- 
mour. He gained ſo much upon their affeQtions, that 
ihey repreſented him to the French King in an inno- 
cent ght, and by that means procured his liberty ſome 
days before the ſolicitation came from England. a 
Sir John Vanbrugh formed a. project of building a 
lately theatre in the Hay market; for u hich he had 
intereſt enough 10 raiſe a ſubſcription of thirty perſons 
of quality at 100 J. each, in conſideration, whereof 
every ſubſcriber for his own life ſhould : be admitted toi 
whatever entertainments ſhould be publicly Ap ery 
there, without farther payment for entrance.. 
On the firſt ſtone that was laid in this. theatre, wore: 
wſcribed the words LiTTLE WHIG, as a compliment 
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to-@ lady of extraordinary beauty, then the celebrated 
toaſt, and pride of that party, In the year 1706; When 
this houſe was finiſhed, Mr Betterton and his copart- 
ners put themſelves under the direction of Sir John 
Vanbrugh and Mr Congre ve; imagining that the con- 
duct of two ſuch eminent authors would reſtore their 
rumed affairs; but they found: their expectatious were 
tag ſanguine; for though Sir John was an expeditious 
writer, yet Mr. Congreve was too judicious to let any 
thing come unßiniſhed out of his hauds; beſides, every 
proper convenience of a good theatre had been ſacri- 
ſiced to he the audience a vaſt triumphal piece of 
architecture, in which plays, by means of the ſpaciouſ- 
neſs of the dome, could not be ſucceſsfully — 
becauſe the actors could not be diftintly heard. 
Not lang before ahi time, the Italian Opera began | 
to ſiſteal into England, but in as rude a diſguiſe, and as 
umike itſelf as Potlble 3 notwichſtanding which, the 
new-monſter pleaſed, though it had neither grace, me- 
2 lody, nor action to recommend it. To ſtrike in there- 
fote with the prevailing faſhion, Vanbrugh and Con- 
greve upened their new theatre iu the Hay- market, 
with a tranſlated Opera, ſeti to Italian muſic, called The 
Tramp ef Love; but it met with a cold 3 be- 
ing perſormed only. three days to thin houſes. 
AImmediately upon the failure: of the — Van- 
brugh produced his comedy called The Confederacy, 
_ greatly improved from the Hourgois a la mode of Dan- 
cour: The ſucceſs of this play was not equal to its 
merit; ſor it is written inan uncommon vein of hu- 
= - mour, andiaboutds-with:tbe moſt lively ſtrokes of rail. 
lery. The profpetts of gain ſrom this theatre were ſo 
very - unprotnifing, that Congreve, in a few months, 
ve up his (hare and intereſt in the government whol- 
ly to Sir John Vanbrugk; who being now ſole pro- 
prietor of the houſe, was under a neceſſity to exert him- 
| ſelf in its ſupport, As he bad a happier talent for 
| throwing the Engliſh ſpirit into his tranſlations of French 
| — n 
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more of that kind, viz 9 
1. The Cuckold in Conceit, from the Coca Ry 
of Moliere . 


2. Squire Treelooby, from his Monſ. de e 
———Theſe two were never printed from Ur nee 
manuſcript, 

3. The Miſtake, from the- r — the fame 
author, 

However well executed theſe Pieces were, yet they 
eame to the ear in the ſame undiſtinguiſhed utterance, 
by which almoſt all their plays had equally ſuffered ;/ 
for as few could plainly hear, it was not Cy a — 
many would applaud. 

In this ſituation it appears, that nothing but the union 
of the two companies could reſtore the {tage to its for- 
mer reputation. 

Sir John Vanbrugh therefore, tired of theatrical ma- 
nagement, thought of diſpoſing of his whole farm to 
ſome induſtrious tenant, that might put it into better 
condition. It was to Mr Owen Swiny that, in the exi- 
gence of his affairs, he made an offer of his actors, un- 
der ſuch agreements of ſalary as might be made with 
them; and of his houſe, cloaths, and ſcenes, with the 
Queen's licenſe to- employ them, upon payment of the 
calual rent of five pounds every acting day, and not to 
exceed 700 |. per ann. With this propoſal Mr Swiny 
complied, and governed that ſtage till another great 
theatrical revolution. 

There are two plays of our Author not yet mentions. 
ed, viz. The Falſe Friend, a comedy, acted in 1698, 
and, A Fourney to London, a comedy, which he left 
unfiniſhed. This laſt piece was finiſhed by Mr Cibber- 
to a very great advantage, and now is one of. the beſt 
comedies ih our language. Mr Cibber, in bis pro- 
logue, takes partieular notice of our Author's virtuous 
intention in compoſing this piece, which, he ſays, was 
to make ſome amends for thoſe looſe ſcenes which, in 
the fire of his youth, he had, with more regard to ap- 
plauſe than virtue, exhibited to the public. 
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Sir John indeed appears to have been often ſenſibls 
of the immorality of his ſcenes z for in the year 1723, 
when the company of comedians was called upon, in a 
manner that could not be reſiſted, to revive The Pro- 
vod d Miſo, the Author, who was conſcious how juſtly 
it was expoſed to cenſure, thought: proper to ſubſtitute 
a new ſcene in the fourth act, in place of another, in 
which, in the wantbnneſs of his wit and humour, he 
had made a rake talk like a rake, in the habit of a 
elergyman To avoid which ' offence, he put the ſame 
de bauchee into the undreſs of a woman of quality; for 
the character of a fine lady, it ſeerns, is not reckoned 
ſo. indelibly. ſacred, as that of a churchman. Whats: 
ever follies he expoſed in the petticoat, kepi him at 
leaſt cleur of his former imputed profaneneſs, and ap- 
peared now to the audience innocently ridiculous. 
This. ingenious dramatiſt died of a quinſey at his 
houſe in Whitehall, on the 26th of March 1726. He 
was a man of a lively. imagination, of a facetious, and 
engaging humour, and as he lived eſteemed by all his 
acquaintance, ſo he. died- without leaving one enemy to 
. his memory; a felicity which few men of pu- 
blic employments, or poſſeſſed of fo diſtinguiſhed a ge- 
nius, ever enjoyed. He has left behind him monu- 
ments of fame, which can never D on N taſte! 
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PROLOG U k. 


Spoken by Mr WiLKs. 


+ THIS Play took birth from priaciples of yruth, 
To make emends for errors paſt of youth, 
A bard that's now no more, in riper days, 
| Conſeious review'd the licence of bis plays: 
Aa though applau/e his wanton Muſe had fir "ON * 
Him/elf condemm d what ſenſual minds admir d. 
At length be own'd that plays ſhould let you ſee 
Not anly what you are, but ought to be; | 
Though vice was natural, *twas never meant 
The, Stage ſhould ſhow it. but far punifoment! 
Warm with abet thought, hu. M aſe onae ure N 
- Refolu'd:to bring ligantiont life ue h.. 


Such was the piece bis lateſt pen deſign'd,  ,' 

But left no traces of: his: plan hebind. D $$ yan au IM 
Luxuriant ſcenes,, unprun d, er balf. contri u d- Mr 
Yet, through abe maſi, bis native-fire ſur vid: 
Rough, as rich ore, in minsiithe treaſure %%% 


Yet ſtill "twas rich, and forms at length a play. 
In which the bold compiler bot no merit, 
But that his pains have ſav'd your ſcenes of ſpirit. 
Not jcenes that would a noify joy impart, - 
But ſuch as buſh the mind and warm the heart. 
From praiſe of hands no ſure account be draws, + 
But fix d attention is ſincere applauſe. 

If then (fer bard you'll own the taſk) bis art 
Can to theſe embryon- ſcenes new life impart, 
The livins proudly would exclude bis lays, 
And to the buried Bard reſigns the praiſe. 


© Dramatis Perfonz, 


Lond TOWNLY, of « regular life. 

Mr Maut v, an admirer of Lady Grace. 

Sir Francis WrowGHEAD, a country gentleman, 
Squire RiCcHARD, his ſon, a mere whelp. = 24 
Count ass UT, a gameſter. 

Joun Moopy, n 


Lady TownLY, immoderate in her purſuit of pleaſures. 
Lady Gen, fiſter to Lord Townly, of examplary virtue. 
Lady WRONGHEAD, N e N 
n Gae lady. þ | Ne 
mig JexxY, bar ett batt faves, + 1K 
Mis Morurztr, one that lets lodgings. | 
"Mr xr 11.14, her vice, ſeduced by the Count. 
ä e ee LINA. 
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5 8 CEN E I. 


8 C E, 120 Towily's 4partment. 
Led TowNLY  ſolere 

HY aid I marry Was it not evident, 
W my plain, rational ſcheme of life was imprac- 

ticable, with a woman of ſo different a way 
of thinking: —— ls there one article of it, that ſhe 
has not broke in upon ? — es, Let me do her ju- 
ſtice Her reputation That — I have no rea- 
ſon to believe is in queſtion— Zut then how long 
her profligate 'courſe of pleaſures may make her able 
to keep it is a ſhocking queſtion ! and her preſump- 
tion while ſhe keeps it—inſupportable ! for on the 
pride of that fingle virtne ſhe ſeems to lay it down, as 
a fundamental point, that the free indulge nce of every 
other vice this fertile town affords, is the b irth-right 
prerogative of a woman of quality Amazing ! 
that a creature ſo warm im the purſuit of her pleaſures, 
ſhould never caſt one thought towards her happineſs 
——- Thus, while ſhe admits no lover, ſhe thinks it a 
greater merit ſtill, in her chaſtity, not to care for- her 
huſband; and while ſhe herſelf is ſolacing in one con- 
tinual round of cards and good company, be, poor 
wretch! is left at large, to take care of his own con- 
tentment———"Tis time, indeed, ſome care were ta- 
ken, and fpeedily there ſhall be Vet let me not be 
raſh——Perhaps this diſappointment of my heart may 
make me too impatient ; and ſome tempers, when re- 
proach'd, grow more untra cable. Here ſhe comes 
Let me be calm a while. 

Vor. III. B 
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SKA ATI Taue, K LO va 

La. Tous. Lard, wy Lord! what can I poſſibly do 
at home? 

L, Tee: N What does wy ſiſter, Lady Stace, de at 
| home? 

La. Town. Why, chat is to me amazing ! have you: 
* any pleaſure at home * ey 

own. Tt might be i in your power, Madam, 1 con- 
* to make it a little more comfortable, to me. 

La. Town. "Comfortable! and ſo, my good Lor ot 
you would really have a woman of my rank and ſpirit 
Nay at home to comfort her —— l Lord ? "A . | 
tions of Tife ſome men have! : 

I. Town. Don't you think, Madarn, fome Ladies bo- 
tions are full as extravagant? * 5 

Ta. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the tame a " 

d within the pen of your precepts, I do think 'em 


en indeed! 


L. Tous and when they fly wild about this town, 

Madam, pray what muſt the world think of em then? 
"La. Town. Oh! this world is not fo ill bred as to 
arrel with any woman for liking it. 

L. Town. Nor am I,. Madam, a huſband fo wellbred, 
as to bear my wife's being ſo fond of i it; in ſhort, the 
life you lead, Madam 

La. Town. Is, to me, the pleaſanteſt life in-the work. | 

L. Town. 1 ſhould not diſpute your taſte, Madam, if 
a woman had a right to pleaſe no body but herſelf, 

La. Town. Why, whom would you have her pleaſe? 

L. Town. Sometimes her huſband. * 

La. Town. And don't you think a huſband under the 
ſame obligation? | * CF, 

L. Tous. Certainly. 

La. Town. Why then we are agreed, my Lord 
For if I never go abroad, till T am weary of being at 
home — which you know is the caſe—is it tot. equally, - 
reaſonable, not to come home ill one's. weary of 


8 being abroad ! | b 


Act I. A JOURNEY to LONDON, va 


1 Tens. If this be your rule of life, Madam, 
time to aſ yon one ſerious queſtion? . 
yo Town. Don't let it be 8 coming they— 
- for I am in haſte. ,, 7 

I. Town. Madam, when 1am friow, L expe ſe» 
rious anſwer. 

La. Tous. Before I know the queſtion ? 

I. Towns (Plhah+—— bave:1 power, ur to 
- make you ſerious by entreaty ? 

La. Tous. You have. 1? 

L. Town, And you ptomiſe: to anſwer me n 29 

- La, Town; Sincerely. : ATE 

I. Toun. Now then recollect * * and tell 

me ſeriouſly, Why you married me? 

La. Town. You inſiſt upon truth, you ſay ? 3 3 

L. Toun. I think 1 have a right to it. 

La. Towa. Why, then, my Lord, to give you, at 
once, à proof of my obedience and ſincerity——1 
thin I married to take off that reſtraint, that 
lay upon my pleaſures, while I was a ſingle woman. 

L. Tous. How, Madam! is any woman under leſs 

reſtraint after marriage, than be fore it?? ˖ 

La. Town. O my Lord! my Lord! they are quite 
different creatures! Wires have infinite liberties in 
. that would be terrible in an unmarried woman 10 
take. 

- La. Ts. Fifty, if you pleaſe — degin then, 
in the morning A married woman may have men 
at her toilet 3 invite them io dinner; appoint them a 

party in a ſtage · box at the play; ingrois the conver- 
fation there; call em by their Chriſtian names; talk 
louder than the players. From thence jaunt into 
the city — take a frolickſome ſupper at an India 
houſe———perbaps, in her goiete de cœur, toaſt a pret- 
ty fellow — Then clatter again to this end of the 
towh;/ break, with the morning, into an aſſembly; 
crowd to the bazard-table ; throw a familiar levant 
. ſharp lurching man of quality, and if be de- 
B 2 
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mands his money, turn it off with a loud laugh, and 
cry you'll owe it hy to vex oy ny lis * * 

I. Tous. Prodigious! 2 

La. Town. Theſe now, my : Lend, ol 4. w 7 
the many modiſh amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the pri- 
vilege of a wife, from that of a ſingle woman. 

L. Town. Death ! Madam! what law has made theſe. 
Kberties len ſcandalpus in &wife, than eee. 
woman? ' 

La. Town. Why, the Nrongeſt law i in the . =Y 
ſtom—— cuſtom time out of mind, my Lord. 

L. Town. Cuſtom, Madam, is 0 , fools: but. 
it ſhall never govern me. 

La. Town. Nay then, my Lord, tis time for me = 
obſerve the laws of prudence. 

L. Town. I wiſh I could e A 

La. Town. You ſhall have one this moment, my * A 
for I think, when a man begins to loſe his temper at 
home, if a woman has any prudence, why——— ſhell. 
8⁰ abroad till he comes to himſelf again. [Going. 

*L. Town. Hold, Madam I am amaz'd you are 
not more uneaſy at the life you lead! You don't want 
ſenſe ! and yet ſeem void of all humanity : for with a 
blaſh I ſay it, I think I. have not wanted loves, 

La. Town. Oh ! don't ſay that, my Lord, if v me 
pole I have my ſenſes. 

L. Town, What is it I have Cowes! 26; 2 1 what can, 
you complain of? 

La. Town, Oh nothing is the leaſt "tis s you 
have heard me ſay, I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
hundred pounds theſe three weeks but what then? 
— huſband is not liable to his wife's debts of 
honour, you know———and if. a filly woman will be 
uneaſy about money ſhe can't be ſu'd for, what's that 
to him? as long as he loves ber, to be” ſure, ſhe ean 
have nothing to complain off.. N * 

L. Town: By Heaven, if my*whole fortune thrown”. 

into your lap, could make you delight in the chearful. 


duties of a wife, I ſhould ns à gainer * 
— | 
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Ta. Town: That is, my Lotd, I might receive your 

whole eſtate; 2 xou/ were {ure I would not ſpend 
2 ſhilling of it 

L Town. — L maſter of your heart, 
your pleaſures would be mine; but different as they 
are, Dll fred even your follies, to deſerve it. Per- 
haps you may have ſome other trifling debts of honour 
abroad, that keep you out of humour at home 
at leaſt it ſhall not be my fault, if I have not more of- 
your company — there's a bill of five hun- 

La. Tous. Fr rg my: Lord, down to — aries 
I thank: vou — Now am I convinced, were I weak 
enough to dove this man, 1 ould never get a ſingle 
guinea from him Lide. 

I. Tous. If it be no offence, Madam 

La. Town. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; Iam in 
that harmony of ſpitits, it is. impoſſible to put me out of. 
humour. 

L. Town. How long in n then do yon think that 
ſum ought to laſt vou? 

La. Town, Ob, my dear, dear Lord! now you have: 
ſpoiPd all again; how is it poſſible T' ſhould anfwer 
for an event, that ſo utterly depends upon fortune? 
But to- ſnew you, hat I am more inclin'ꝰd to get money,, 
than to throw it away —I have a ſtrong poſſeſſion, 
that with: this five hundred, I' thall. win five thouſand. 

L. Town. Madam, if you were to win ten thouland, 
it would; be no ſatisfaction to me. , 

La. Town. O, the churl! ten thouſand ! what ! not ſo 
much as wHh*' t might. win ten thouſand ! Ten 
thouſand | O, the charming ſum ! what. infinite pretty 
things nſight a woman of ſpirit do with,ten thouſand, 
guineas ! O' my conſcience, if ſhe were a woman of 
true ſpiritſhe— ſhe might loſe dem all again. 

Z. Town: and T1 bad rather it ſhould be ſo; Madam ;; 
provided I could be ſure, that were. the laſt you — 
loſe. | 

- Ea. Town. Welk my Lord} to Jet. you ſee I deſign tor 
play all the good houſewife 1 can, I am now geing to 
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a party at Quadrille, only to piddle with a little of it, 
at poor two guineas a fiſh, with the Ducheſs of Quite 
right. [Exit Lady — 

L. Tous. Inſenſible ereature 1 neither 

or indulgence; kindneſs, or ſeverity, can wake her 10 b 

the leaſt reflection Cbntinual licence has lulyd her 

into ſuch a Jethargy of care, that ſhe fpeaks of her ex- 

ceſſes with the ſame eafy confidenee, as if they were ſo. 

many virtues. What a turn has her head taken 

But how to cure it. — Pam afraidthe phyſie muſt be 
| ſtrong, that reaches her«cLenitives, I fee, are to no 
take wy friend's opinion=— Manly will 
ſpeak freely my fiſter with tenderneſs to both. 
fides, They know my caſ Ill talk with em. 
1 Emer a SERVANT». 

Serv. Mr Manly, my Lord, has ſent to know if your 
Lordſhip was at home. 8 

L. Town, They did not deny me? "OE 

_ Serv, No, my Lord. eee . 

L. Town. Very well; ſtep up to my ſiſter; and ſay, I 
deſire to ſpeak with hex, 
Serv. Lady Grace is here my Lord. [Exit Serv, 

Enter Lady GRACE «. 2d 


L. Town. 80% Lady fair; what prey weaphn bare 


you been killing your time with) 
24. Grace. A huge folio, that has almoſt killd me- 


1 think 1 have half read my eyes out. 
* L. Tows. o ! you ſhould not pore ſo much juſt ates 


dinner; Mb 
La. Grace. That's true; but any body's thoughts ars 


N than always one's own, you know.” 

| « Tows. Who's there? *» | 
Dom SERVANT. . 

Leave word at the door, I am at home to no body bur 


Mr Manly. 
La. Grace. And why.) is he excepted, pray, my Lord > 
IT. Town. > ws . 2 


lis company; 4 
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here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 

L:Town. And your ladyſhip's enquiry into the reaſon 
of thoſe orders, ſthews'ur'leaſt,” = — — 
different to ou! 

n Lord! you maks the 080etcontruions, 
brother! > 2 2 

Ls — Linktyiws my eee 
ferious word — I wiſh you had him. ö 

La. Grace. Lcan't help that. | 12481 

L. Town, Hal: you can't help it! hay bal The ak 
ſunplicity of that reply was admirable! f 252677 

La. Grace. Pooh I you teize one, ba nil 

L. Town. Come, I beg pardon, child this is not 
4 point. 1 grant you, 10 trifle. upon; therefore 1 hope 
you'll give me leave to be ſerious. 

La. Grace, If you deſire it, brother; though upon my 
word, as to Mr Manty's having any ſerious thoughts * 
me, — IL know nothing of it; 

L. Town! Wel there's nothing n in Your 
making a doubt of end in ſhort, I find, by his 
converſation of late, that he has been looking round 
the world for a wife; and if you were to look round 
the world nnen be An 
to yu. 

La. Grate: Then, idavenia makes me my offer 
brother, T will certainly tell you of it. 

L. Town. O! that's the laſt thing he'll do; bell ne« 
ver-make you any offer, *till he's Pong ſure it won't 


be refus d. 

La. Grace, Now you make me eurious. pray, ad 
he ever make any offer of that kind to you? a 
L. Tows.. Not directly; but that imports nothing; he 

is a man too well acquainted with the female world, 
to be brought into a high opinion of any one woman, 
without ſome well examin'd proof of her merit: yet Þ 
have reaſon to believe, that your good ſenſe, your turn 
of mind, and your way of fe, have brought him to 
ſo favourable a one of you, that a few days will reduet 
bim to talk Plain to ne: which as yet-(notwithſtande 


f 
' 
| 
| 
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ing our friendſhip) I bave neither nen encou- 
rag'd him to 1” 
La. Grace. 1 am mighty glad ware fo — "2a 
way of think ing: for, to. tell you: the truth, he is much 
upon the ſame terms with me: you know he has a ſa - 
tirical turn a hut never laſhes any folly, without giving 
due encomiums to its oppoſite virtue: and upon ſucl 
occaſions, he is ſometimes particular, in turning his 
compliments upon me, which I don't rece ive with any 
reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take them to myſelf. 

IL. Towns. Vou are right; child; when a4 man of merit 
makes his addreſſes, | good ſenſe "nay ey, 
af ihe without ſcorn, or cuque tra. o 9 

i See. t hes here —— A * 


Euer Mr err. 


. Fan, My Lord, your. moſt obedient. TREES 


1. Tous. Dear Wah. yoo was Fl 
to ſend to you; * 10 gaidion woad e-. an 


Aan, They, I am glad I am here; my Lord 
Lady Grace, I kils your, hands What, onhy you 
two l How many viſus may a man make, before he 
falls into ſuch unfaſhionable company; ?. A, brother and 
Giter ſoberly fitting. at home, when the whole 10wn is 


* 
'T 


a gadding ! I queſtion if there is ſo particular e 


2616, again, in the: Whole pariſh of S8. — 
La. Grace. By, LAT Mr Ain: ee frious/you 
are }/” belt 16” 
, Man; I bad nag ks refle&ion,. Madan, bu tas 
1 ſaw you an exception to it Where's my lady 
I. Town. That, I baker, is impoſhble th gueſs. 
Man Then I won't try, my Lord 
„L, Fun. But, tis probable. I may hear of. — 
time I luve been ſour or ſive hours in, bed. 
Man, Now, if that were my D believe L 
—— Bat I beg pardon, my Lord... | 


I., Town, Indeed, Sir, you. ſhall nods. | * oblige 


me, if you ſpeak. out; for it was upon! this hee. 
wanted to ſee you. get tee 


Aan, Why, Alben,, mn Lord, doe you chigen le 
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rroceed If that were my caſe—1 nan 
would certainly fleep.in another houſe, 8 - 

La. Grace. How do you mean? 

| Man. Only à compliment, Madam 

La. Grace. A compliment! 0 

Man. Yes, Madam, in rather turning myſelf out my 
doors than her.. 

2 gran Dane you think thin woukd be going tow. 

5 47 ni 4, f00T .1} 
2 1 domt n Madam; for, is 
ſtrict juſtice, I think ſhe. ought rather to go, than 1. 
La. Grace. This is new doctrine, Mt \ what 

Man. As old, Madam, as Love, Honour, and Obey 1. 
When a woman will ſtop at nothing that's wrong, why 

ſhonld a mau balante aby thing that's right? | 

La. Grace. Bleſs me, but this is ſomenting things — 

Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſomerimesneccſlary 
to diſpel tumourt: tho” I dont directly adviſe my Lord 
to do thim— This is only what, upon the ſame pro=. 
vocation, I would do k, 

La. Grace. Ay, ay! you would do! Baichelor wires, 
indeed, are finely govern'd,” 

Mas. If the married wh bed wii] am apt 
to think we ſhould not ſee! fo many mutual plagues 
tak ing the air in ſeparate coaches. 4 

La. Grace. Well, but ſuppoſe it your on caſe ; 
would yon part with a wife, 'becauſe the now ads. 
then ſtays out, in the beſt company? ? 

IL. Town. Wen faid, Lady Grace! come; Maar 
for the privilege of your ſex: this i is like to W warnt 
debate; E Wall eff: 

Man., Madam, I chink a wife, after widplgbt, bes 
no occaſion to be in better company than her huſ- 
dand's; and that frequent unreaſonable” hours make 
the beſt company the worſt company ſhe can fall into. 

La. Grace. But if people of condition are te keep 
coinpatly” with ene another, How js it pollible tb be 
done unleſs ont conforms to their hours 77 

Man. I can't find, that any woman's good breeding. 


obliges her to conform to other people's vices... 
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T. Town; I doubt, child, here drein 
the wrong ſide of the queſtion fund 
: La. Grace. Why ſo, my Lord? L cap't:think the caſe 
ſo bad, as Mr Manly ſtates it People of quality 
are not ty'd down to the rules of * who have their 
fortunes. | to make. ur det 
Man. No people, Madum, are —— b n 
down 0 ſome rules, that hays fortunes to loſe. 
Ia. Grace. Pooh, I'm ſure, if you were to ke my 
Gde of the, argument ven, would. be able to . 
ihing more for: il. * Wueste! 
L. Tous. Well, what ſay you to that, Manly? . 
2 Wby, troth, wy Lord, I have eee to 
* vw ene eee . i , 6 04. | * 
La. Braz, (hy, the L ſhould be glad to bear now. þ 
L. dun. Out with it. mud n tei ne 
Aas. Then, in ee Word, this, my Lord 1 have of. 
ten thought that. the miſconduet of my Lady has, in a 
great meaſure, been owing - tha Four nme treat- 
ment of her. 89 
La. Grace. Bleſs me! ,. "+; 5 . 4 
I. Tous. My treatment! , 
+ an. Ax, my Lord, ai ideliz'd — * . — 
riage , that you even indulg d her, like a miſtteſs, after 
it: in ſhort, you continy'd the ber, when, v ou 
bave taken up the huſhand. 
La. Grace. Q frightful ! . this i is worſe.than, » Woolf 
can a buſband love a wife too well? 
Mas: As eafy, Madam, as g wide ven love. her bol 
| bend 100 line. Ail ei Ain : 1 oa sgslis ing 2d; 10 
C. Town. So, you two are never Rhe to agree, I find. 
Ea. Grace: Dont be poſitive, Brother. i am afraid 
we are both of a mind already. [4/ids.] And do you, 
at this rate, ever hope to be married, Mr Manly? 
e, Never, Madam, Madam, ill I can meet, with a wo- 
= ; man that likes, my dogrine-1, v4 BB mud r CRY 
| Ia. Crace, Tis pity, but your miſtrels ſhould hear it. 
Aas. Pity me,, Madam, wh een 
| that; won't e hear it. mow vits ted Hah PTY” vl 
| < Lene be cans fag 4415 


* 
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- Mani 'Ana'(o;” my Lord, by giving her more power | 
2 was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it ; 
having ſuch entire poſſeſſion of you; ſhe is not miſtreſs 
of herſelf And, mercy on us ho many fine womens 
heads have been turn'd upon the fame occaſion! +» 

L. Tous. O Manly! tis too true ! there's the ſource | 
of my diſquiet ! ſhe knows, and has abus'd her power! 
nay, I am ſtill fo weak (with ſhame I ſpeak it) tis not 
an hour ago, that in the midſt of my impatienee— I 
gave her another bill for five hundred to throw away. 

Man. Well—my Lord! to let you ſee 1 am ſome- 
times upon the ſide of good nature, I won't abſolutely 
blame you; for the greater your enn the more 
you have to reproach her with. 5 

La. Grace. Ay, Mr Manly! here now, I backs to 
come in with you: who knows, my Lord, Aer ay 

have a good account of your kindfieſs ! | - 

Man. That, I am afraid,” we bad not beſt 484 | 
upon: but ſince you have had fo much patience; my k 
Lord, even go on with it a day or two more; and upon | 
her Ladyſhip's next ſally,” be a little rounder in your 9 
expoſtulations; if that don't work drop her ſame cool | 
hints of a determin'd reformation, and MP's —.— 
to breakfaſt upon m. 

I. Tous. You are perfectly right! wakes valuable is 
a friend, in our anxiety! - 

' Man. Therefore, to divert that, my Lord, I bet for 
the preſent, we may call another cauſe. . 

La. Grace. Ay, oy Goodneſs rr. let's Nee done 
with this. 

I. Town, ieee WY G1 ebe ee 

- Li: Grace. Have you no news abroad, Mr Manly? 

Mas. A propos. have ſome, Madam; and I 
believe, my Lord, as extraordinary in irs 8 | 

L. Town, Pray, let's have it. 

Man. Do you: know, that your country vieighbour, 
and my » iſe kinſman, Sir Francis oy c com- 
ing to town with his whole family? L 

I. Town, The fool | whiat eau de his bande hers? 


* 
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Mar. Oh! of the laſt importance, Aren no 
"No leis than the buſineſs of the m 1 
L. Tous, Explain 1 n 
Man. He has carried bin cldion—againl'Sr Joh 
Worchland. a 

I. Town. The dence! what? Wee © 

Mas The famous borough of Guzzledown ! 

I. Tous. A proper repreſentative, indeed. 

La. Grace Pray, Mr Manly, don't I know A 

Man. . You have dd with him, Madam, ben I was 
"laſt down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 

La. Grace, Was not that he, that 5g a inde money 
before dinner, and overſet the a 180 Nen his 
-eompliments to my Indy? | 
Mas. The fame. 

e Pray what are his circumſtances? I know 
bur very little of him. 

Aas. Then be'ts en We tell you, 
Madam. His eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be a 
good two thouſand pounds a. year: though, as it was 
left him, ſaddled with two jointures, and two weighty 
mortgages upon it, there is no ſaying what it is 
But that he might be ſure never to mend it, he married 
a profuſe young buſly, for love, without a penny of mo- 
mey'! Thus, having. like his brave anceſtors, provided 
theirs for the family, (for his dove breeds like a tame 
Pidgeon), he now finds children and intereſt-money make 
ſuch a bawling about his ears, that, at laſt, he bas ta- 
ken the friendly advice of his kinſman, the good Lord 
Danglecourt, to run his eſtate two thouſand pounds 
more in debt, to put the hole management of what's 
left into Paul Pillage's hands, that be may be at lei- 
ſure bimſelf to retrieve his affairs, by being a parlia- 
ment-man. 1 

L. Town. A moſt admirable ** indeed! | 
Mas. And wich this ease ce * now pa 
his journey to London ——— WEEDS 5 

I. Town, What can l endin? " dti 


Aas. Pech! 6 Jowney hin he dau . 
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L. Tous. Do you think he'll tir, er ag 
gone? or, at leaſt, till the fella is.over#; 

Man. If my intelligence is right, my Lord, he wands 
fit long enough to give bis vote for à turnpike. 

L. Town. How ſo? | 

Man. O] a bitter buſineſs! he had ſcarce «- vote in 
the whole town, beſide the returning officer: Sir John 
will certainly have it heard bs egen gee 
fend him about his. buſineſs again. 

L. Tous. Then he has made a ine buſineſs of it; in 
al Wei voir by 
. Man. Which, as far as wy Kttle intereſt will go, ſhall 
be done, in as few days as poſſible. 

L. Grace. But why would you ruin the poor gentle- 

man's fortune, Mr Manly ? 

Mas. No, Madam, I would hol n 
ſave his fortune. | 

IL. Grace. How are you e enough, to do ci 
ther ? 

Mas. Why——1 have ſome obligations n- 
ly, Madam: I enjoy, at this time, a pretty eſtate, which 
Sir Franeis was heir at law to: — his being 
« booky,. er Ford adn bur pow ras, wage apr cron 
1 f 


dot © Enter pe! I 


Serv. „Manly. ] Sir, here's one of your ede 
your houſe, deſires to {peak with um. 

Man. Will you yive him leave to come in, my Lord? 

. 0 . ceremony's of your on P 

ken Enter Many: Servant... | 

Mas. Well, James; what's the matter now? 

James. Sir, here's John Moody's juſt come to town 
be ſays Sir Francis, and all the family, will be here to- 
night, and is in a great hurry to ſpeak with you. 

Mya. Where is he? 

James. At our houſe, Sir ; he has been gaping and - 
gumping about the, ſtreets, in his dirty boots, and aſk- 
ing every one he meets, If they cam uull hin where he 


Vox. III. LY | . 2 
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may have a good lodging for a parliament-man, till he 
hires a handſome whole nn for all his family, for 


the winter. 
Man. I am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon Mr 
Moody. 
IL. Town, Pr thee, let's ow wy here : he will a. 
oy us; 


' Mas. © my Lord, he's ſuch a cub Not but he's o 

near common up that he paſſes for a wit in * 
milly. 
La. Grace. 1 beg of all things, we may have ums 
Tam in love with Nature, or * dreſs de never fo 
W 4 

Han. Then deſire him to come hither, James. 

| [Exit James, 
Lu. Grace. Pray, what may be Mr Moody's poſt ? 
Man. Oh ! his maitre d' hotel, his butler, his bailiff, 
his hind; 33 and ſometimes ———his com- 
"Oe 
L. Fown.' Fe. runs in my head, that the moment this 
knight has ſet him down in the houſe, be will get up, 
to give them the earlieſt proof of what i ance he 
is to the public, in his o- country. 

Man. Yes, aud when they have heard hith, N will 
find, that his utmoſt importance ſtands valued at 
ſometimes being invited to dinner. 

Ca. Cure. And her Lady ſhip, I ſuppoſe; will * 
as conſiderable a figure in her ſphere too, 
. - Man; That vou may depend upon: for, if I don't 
_ miſtake, ſhe has ten times more of the jade in her, than 
the yet knows of; and ſhe will fo improve in this rich 
ſoil, in a month, that ſhe will viſit all the ladies that 
will let her into their houſes; and run in debt to all 
- - the ſhop- keepers that will let her itito their books: 
un ſhort, before her important fpouſe has made five 
pounds, by his eloquence, at Weſtminſter,” ſhe will 
2 loſt five hundred at dice and vp g's * hs pa- 
iſh-of St Jatves's. | 
I. Tos. 80 that; by that time he is declared andy. 
Iy eleded, a ſwarm of duns will be ready for their mo- 


ner; and his Worſhip—=vill be ready for a jail, 


% 
= 
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- Man, Yes, yes, that I reckon! will cloſe the accoune 


of this hopeful journey to London. —Bee wagon” comes 
the 'fore-horſe of the team!  * \ 


Enter Jour Moovr. , 


Ob, honeſt John! | | 

J. Moody. Ad's wounds, and heart! Meaſter Manly f 
I'm glad I ha? fun ye. Lawd, lawd! give me a buſs ! 
Why, that's friendly now: fleſh ! I thought v ſhould 
never ha? got hither! Well, and how d'ye do, Meaſter? 


Good - lack ! I beg pardon for my bawldneſg——— 


I did not ſee at his honour was here. 
L. Town, Mr Moody, your ſervant: I am glad- Ke. A 
you in London; I hope all the good family is well. 


J. Moody. Thanks be prais'd your Honour, they. 


are all in pretty good heart; thof we have had a power 
of croſſes upo? the road. 

IL. Grace, I hope my Lady has had no hurt. Mr Moody. 

Wo Moody. Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was 
never in botter humour: There's money enough ſtir- 
ring now. | 

Man, What has been the- matter, John? 

J. Moody. Why, we came up in ſuch a hurry, yon 
man think, that our tackle. was not ſo tight as it ſhould 
be. | FR | * 

Man.. Come, tell us all, ——Pray,, bow do they 
travel 

J. Moody. Why, b the awld coach,. Meaſter; and 
'cauſe my Lady loves to do things handſame, to be ſure, 
ſhe would have a couple of cart-horſes clapt to th' four 
old geldings, that neighbours might ſee ſhe. went up to 
London in ber coach and fix!1-and ſo Giles Joulter, the 
plowman, rides peſtilion ! | 

Man. Very well! The journey ſets out as it ſhou'd: 


do. [ Aide. Þ What,.do * bring all the children with 


them too? 

J. Moody. Noa, noa, only the young Squoire, and 
Mit Jenny. The other foive are all out at board, ar 
half a crown a- head, a-week, with Jon Growſe, as 
* farm. 


= 


2 
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younger children! | 

F. Moody. Anon, Sir? [Not under Randing him 

La. Grace. Poor ſouls, what will become of em? 

J. Moody. Nay, nay, for that matter, Madam, they 
are in very good hands: Joan loves um as thof they 
were all her own: for the was wet nurſe to every 
mother's babe of um..., ay, they'll neꝰer want for 
a belly-full there! 

La. Grace, What fimplicity ! 

© Man. The Lud a' mercy upon al good folks! \ What 
work will theſe people make! | Holding up his hands. 
IL. Town. And when do you expect them here, John? 

J. Moody. Why, we were in hopes to ha' come yeſter- 
day, anꝰ it had no? been, that th' od weazlebelly horſe 
tyr'd: and then we were ſo eruelly loaden, that the 
two fore-wheels came craſh down at onee, in Waggon- 
rut Lane, and there we loſt four hours fore we cou'd 
ſet things to rights again. 

Man. So they bring all their baggage with the coach 
then ? 

J. Moody. Ay, ay, and good flore on't there ls 
Why; my Lady geer alone were as much as filPd four 
portmantel trunks, befide the great dea}-box, that bea 
* Ralph and the monkey fit upon behind. 

Z. Town. Ln, Grace, "and Mas. Ha, ba, ha! 

La: Grace. Well, Mr Moody, and gray, how many 
are they within the coach? 

F. Moody. Why, there's my a e bis Worſhip; 
and the young ſquoire, and Miſs Jenny, and the fat 
ap- dog, and my Lady's maid, Mrs Handy, and Doll 
Tripe the cook, that% all. —— Ovly Doll puked a litile 
with riding backward, ſo they boiſted her into the 
coach-box, and then - her ſtomach was eaſy. 

Ta. Grace. Oh, 1 ſee dem! 1 ſee em go by mo. Ha, 
ba! aging. 

J. Moody. Then, you mun think, Meaften, there was 
ſome ſtowage for the belly, as well as th* back too; 
children are apt to be famiſht upoꝰ the road; ſo we had 


| ſuch cargoas of plumb-cake, and baſkers-of rongues, 
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and biſcuits, and cheeſe, and cold boiPd beef and then, 

in caſe of fickneſs, bottles of cherry brandy, plague» 
water, ſack, tent, and ſtrong beer ſo plenty as made th' 

owld coach crack again Mercy upon them! and ſend 

dem all well to town, I ſay. 

Man. Ay, and well out on't again, Jobs 

J. Moody. Ods bud, Meaſter! you're a wife mon; and 
for that matter, ſo am I——Whoam's whoam, I ſay: 
I'm ſure we ha? got but little good, e'er ſin? we turn'd 
-our backs on't. Nothing but miſchief! Some devil's 
trick or other plagued us, a? th” dey lung! Crack, goes 
one thing-! bawnee, goes another! - Woay fays Roger 
then ſoule! we are all ſet faſt in a ſlough. Whaw! cries 
Miſs; ſcream go the maids! and baul, juſt as thof they 
were ſtuck: and ſoy mercy on us! this was the trade 
from morning to night. But my Lady was in ſuch a- 
murrain hatte to be here, that ſet out the ads, by thof I 
told her, it was Childermas day. 

Man. Theſe: ladies, theſe ladies, John a. 
F. Moody. Ah, Meaſter ! 1 ha? ſeen a little oem. 
and I find that the beſſ hen {he's mended, won't ha 
much goodneſs to ſpare. | 4.2 
I. Town. Well (aid, John. Ha, ha! 

Man. I hope, at lealt, you and your- good womart * 
agree ſtill. 

F. Moody Ay, ay! much of a muchneſs. Bridget 
ſticks 10 me : though as for her goodneſs—why, ſhe was 
willing to-come--to London too———But-hawld a bit! 
Noa. noa, ſays I, there _ be - miſchief hes,» _ 
without you. 

Man. Why, that ne ſpoken, John, _ lik 
. man. 

J. Moody. Ah, weaſt heart, were Moaſter but = 
nie mom that lam. —Ods wookers }\thof he'll ſpeak - 
ſtawtly too ſometimes——but then he canno —_ iS 
o, he canno* hawld-at- , 

L. Town. fa. Grace. Men. Ha, ha, ha! 

FJ. Mood Odds feth, but I mun hye me whoam ! the 
evachivill be coming every hour nawu— but Mealtes 
chargꝭ a me to h¹iα your Worthip out; for he has nugey 
, \ $4 3. 


buſineſs with you'; and will certainly wait upon you, 
by that time he can put on e clean neckeloth.. x: 

Mans O John, Fl wait upon him. ai 3-26 

F. Moody. Why, you vino be @ kind, wall e 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

Nee 
ſhip dwells, at the fign' of the Golden Ball——lr's gold 
rr 
ſort of geer for gentle women. | 
Man. A milliner's ? 5 

J. Moody. Ay, ay, one Mrs Motherly : ddl ſhe- 
has a couple of cleaver girls there Ritehing i” th? fore- 
room. 

Ans. Yes, oem ekond ktbebes 
doubt IG 3 that houſe to vou, 
John? 

J. Moody, The greateſt —_ ne in tba world, 
ſure; for as I was gaping about the ſtreets, who ſhould 
look out of the window there, but the fine rentleman, 
that was always riding by our coach ez £4 Tet ripes 
Count Baſſet; ay, that's he. 1 

Man. Baſler? Oh, 1 remember, know bin by Gght. 

F. Moody. Well; to be ſure, «rg Yee” 

Man. As any ſharper in town. \ (fide 

F. Moody. At York, he * 1 ner 
Lady every morning. | 

Mas. Yes, Jes, and 3 — will re» 
| _ toro inoun 4.2428 j1 Aua. 

FJ. Moody. Well, Meaſte —— 
I. Town. My ſervice to. Sir Francis, n Lindy, 


14 *4 
I. Grace, And mine, pray Mr Moody. 

J. Moody. Ay, your bona, they'd be provd ont 
1 dare ſay. IT 
12 I'll bring my compliments myſelf: fo, honeſt 

—— r 
FJ. Moody. Dear Meaſter Manly, the goodneſs 'of 
neſs bleſs and preſerve ou. | [ Exit J. Moody. 
J. Tens. What a natoral exeature al l 

2 9 


* 
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La. Grace. Well, I can't but think John, in a wet af - 
ternoon in the country, muſt be very good coropany. 

L. Town. O, the Tramontane ! If this were known at 
half the quadrille-tables in town, they would lay down 
their cards to laugh at you. 7 

La. Grace. And the minute they took a up again 
they would do the fame at the loſers. But to let you 
ſee that I think- good company may ſometimes want 
cards to keep them together; what think you, if we 
three ſat ſoberly down, to kill an hour at ombre ? 

Mas. I ſhall be two hard for you, Madam. © 

La. Grace. No matter; 1 ſhall have as much avec. 
tage of my Lord, as you have of me. : 

L. Town. Say you ſo, Madam? Me: ar f0n; thew? 
Here! get the embre-table, and cards. [Exit L. Town. 

La. Grace. Come, Mr 3 know: ; gong don't 
forgive me now! 

Man. I don't know: betbe 1 ought to forgive your 
thinking ſo, Madam. Where do you imagine + could 
pals my time ſo agreeably ? 

La. Grace. Den land is nier-here ud tube lb 
ſhare of the v3 hell wonder what's 
decome of us! 

Mas. u follow in moment, Madam —— 

[Exii La. Grace. 

e ee 1 love.ber=—yet: with what 
unoffending decency ſhe avoids an explanation? How 
amiable is every hour of her conduct! What à vile 
opinion have I had of rhe whole ſex, for theſe. ten years 
paſt, which this ſenſible .creature has recovered in I&{s 
than one! Such a companion, ſure; might compenſate 
all the-irkſome diſappointments, that pride, — 
falſehood ever gave me! 

Could women regulate, like her, their lives, 

What Haleyon days were in the gift of wives! 
Vain rovers, then, might envy what they hate; 
COT rn the married ate. [Exit 
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| F pas 
ACT H. SCENE I. 
Mrs, MoragRLY's Houſe, | : 


Euter Count BASSET: and Mrs MoTHERLY, : 


1 2 . OS | 


Count 'Bass ET. 


rell you thore is not ſuch a family in England for” 

you! Do. you. think 4 would. have gane-out of your 

lodgings for any body+that was not ſure —— you - 
eaſy for the winter? | 

- Math." Nay, I ſee: nothing againſt it, Sir, but the 
gentleman' a being;a-parliament-man; and when people 

may, as it were, think one impertinent, or be out of 
humour, r when:a 1 a1 for one's 
| OND—— fr: 

Ca Pſhah'! Prjthee; never 1 . r 
His pay is as good as the bank! — Why, 2 Een above 

two thouſand a- year! 

Moth. Alas-a-day! that's nothing: pot Fe wow tem 
thouſand a- year, have ten · thouſand things. to do. with it. 
C. Baſe Nay, if you are afraid of being out of your 

money; what do * r OA: —4 
Mrs Motherly? | rb 
© Moth. uy 1 | 2 
C. Baſ. Why, I have a game in * hand, ih-ebich . 
if yowlk croup:me; that-is, help ane to * it, on wy 


- go five hundred to nothing. 
Mor Say you ſo ) — Why then, T go, Sir— and. 
now pray, let's ſee your game. 01 a 


C. Baſ. Look you, in one word, my n thus: 
hen I was down this ſummer at Lork, I — 
to lodge in the ſame houſe with.this me * — 
now coming to lodge with youe. , 1 

Moth Did you ſo; Sir? 5 
C. Baſ. And ſometimes- had. the honour to breakfaſt, 
and pals an idle hour with her 
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Moth. Very good; and here I nne 
the impudence to ſup, and be buſy with her. 1 

C. Baſ. Pſhah ! pr'ythee, hear me. 

Moth.” Is this your game? 1 would not give fixpence 
for it, What! you have a paſſion for her pin-money— 
No, no, country-ladies are not ſo;fluth of it! 12 

C. Baſ. Nay; if you won't have Patience 245 

Moth. One had need to have a good deal, I am ſure, 
to hear you talk at this rate? Is this your way of ma- 
king my poor niece Mrytilla eaſy ? 

C. Baſ. Deach | I ſhell do it fill, if the woman will 
but let me ſpeak 

Moth. ——— — thaaais? 


C. Baſs L have it bere in my pocket—this is it. 


[Shews it, 400 Pate it mp again. 


Moth. Ay, bur H den find you have grads any an- 
fwer to it. 18 

C. Baſe. How the {Gre Cre real = + anne? 

Moth. What, bear you talk of another woman! 

C. Ba. O lud, O lud! I tell you, In make ber for- 
tune. Ounds! TUI marry her.. 511 

Moth. A likely matter! if you —— w 
The was a maid, 2 t 
1 prefume,' | 

C. Baſ. Heyday "War vets dead dogkee to turn, my 
dear; the devil! r 
ry her myſelf! 

Moth. If you don't, who te dexil ds you think will 
marry her? 1 K oY NP 

C. ga. . — 11 26841 

Moth, ——— Sepfe in: tdave=er 

C. Baſ. Very good—One for bother, then; if I can 
help her to a hufband, - why ſhould not you come. into 
my ſcheme of helping me to a wife? | 

Moth. Your pardon, Sis; ay, ay t in en honourable 
affair, you know you may command me but, pray, 
where is this bleſſed hufband and wife to be had >: + 


C. Baſ. Now, have a little patienee—You muſt know 


then, this country knight, and his lady, bring up, in 
the coach with them,, their eldeſt ſon and a daughter, 


| 
; 
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to teach them mee their faces, een their 
toes ouhiit. 

Moth. Good! 
C. Baſ, Tlie ſon is an -uoliek'd wats, about ſix. 
teen, juſt taken from ſchool; and begins to hanker af. 
ter every wench in the family: the daughter, much of 
the ſame age, a pert; forward huſſy, who having eight 
chouſand pounds leſt her by an old doating grandmo- 
ther, ſeems to have a deviliſh' mind to- be doing i in ber 
. too. | 

Moth: And: iyour defign were ber into-bulineſs for 
life ? 

C. Baſe.” Look you, in ſhort, Mrs Motherly, we gentle - 
_ whoſe” occafional chariots roll only upon the 
Four aces," are liable, ſometimes, you know, to have a 
heel out of order; which, I confeſs; is -fo much my 
caſe at preſent, that my dapple greys are reduc'd to 
@ pair of ambling chairmen :- now, if with your aſſiſt- 
ance I can whip up this young jade into a hackney- 
coach,” I may chance, in a day or two after, to carry 
her in my own chariot, en 2 to an opera. Now 
what do you ſay to me ?- 3 W a. 
ot. Why, I mall bee thinking & 
it. But how will you prevent family's PT 
your” deſign? ©80_ ® 
. Baſ. By renewing my addrefies to the hee 9 
— And. how * the * — * * 

nr ns * 

C. Baſ. very well=——whilſt it covers Venere in 

Moth. That's true it muſt do ut, as you fay, 
one for t'other, Sir, I ſtick to that——if you don't do 
my nieke's bufineſs with the ſon; PU blow you with the 
'daughzer; depend upon't. 1 | 
FC. Baſ. It's a bet—pay-as we go, I tell-yon, and _w_ 
five hundred ſhall be ſtak'd in a third hand. 
«Moth. That's honeſt — But here comes my niece 
wall we let her into the ſecret ? by 
A 1 Time coup. ay beT may heh upon i 


* 


4 
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Enter MYRTILLA. 1 


Moth. So, niece, are all the . out, and and the | 


beds ſheeted ? | 

Myr. Yes, Madam, bur Mr Moody tells us the lady 
always burns wax in her own chamber, and we have 
none in the houſe. 

Moth Odſo! then I muſt beg your pardon, Count 
this is a buſy time, you know. [Exit Mrs Motherly. 

C. Baſ. Myrtilla ! how doſt thou do, child? 

Myr. As well as a loſing gameſter can. 

C. Baſ. Why, what have you lofl? 


Myr. What I ſhall never recover; and what's worſe, 


you that have won it, don't ſeem to 8 much the better 
for't 

C. 307. Why, child, doſt thou ever ſee any body 
over-joyed for winning a deep itake, ſix months ater 
"tis over? 

5 Would I had never played for it! 021,224 

C. Baſ. Pſhah ! hang theſe melancholy thoughts ! 
we may be friends ſtill. 
Myr. Dull ones. 


C. Baſ. Uſeful ones perbade———ſuppols I ſhould 
help thee to a good buſband? 


Myr. 1 ſuppoſe you'll think any one good FINER) 


that will take me off o' your hands. 
C. Baſ. What do you think of the young country 
Aquire, the heir pf the family that's coming to lodge 
here? 
Myr. How ſhould I know what to think of him? 


C. Baſ. Nay, I only give you the hint, child ; it may- 
be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about Pk 


Hark ! what buſtie's that without? 
Enter Mrs MOTHER!.Y in haſte, 


Moth. Sir! Sir! the gentleman's coach is at the 4 | 


they are all come ! 
C. Baſ. What, already? 
Moth, They are juſt getting oft won't you ſtey 
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and lead in my lady? Do you be in the way, niece ; 
I muſt run and receive them. [Exit Mrs Motherly, 
C. Baſ. And think of what I told you. [Zit Count. 

Myr. Ay, ay! you have left me en to think of 
as long as l hve——a faithleſs fellow! I am ſure I 
have been true to him; and for that only reaſon, he 
wants ta be rid of me: but while women ure "weak, 
men will be rogues. | 


Mri MOTH ER1Y returns, ſewing in Lady WRrONG- 
HEAD, led by Count Baſſet. 


Meth. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk into "this par- 
lour. Madam, only for the preſent, till your ſervants 
have got all your things in. 

La Wrong. Well, dear Sir, this is ſo infinitely obli- 
ging -I proteſt it gives me * thoꝰ, to turn you 
out of your lodgiug thus 

C. Baſ. No trouble in the leaſt, Madam; we ſingle 
fellows are ſoon moved; beſides, Mrs Motherly's my 
old acquaintance, and I could not be ber hindrance. 

Moth The Count is ſo well bred, Madam, I dare ſay 


he would do a great deal more, to neee Your 


Ladythip. 7p. 5 
La. Wrong. O dear Madam — good well-bred 
of a Woman. [Apart to the Count. 


C. Baſ. O Madam, ſhe is very much among people 
of quality, ſhe is. feldom without them in her houſe. 

Ia. Wrong. Are there a good many poppin af quality 

in this ſtreet, Mrs Motherly ? 

Moth. Now your. Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't 
believe there is a bouſe without them. 

La. Wrong. 1 am mighty, glad of that: for really I 
- think people of quality ſhould always live among one 
another. | 

c. Baſ vis what one would chuſe, indeed, Madam. 
La. Wrong. Bleſs me | but where are he ehiliras.all 
this while ? 

Mor. dir — ＋ * 8 5 Ro care 
vf hem. -J£o ; g VL 
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Sir Fran, within, ] John Moody ! ſtay you "a the 
covey and fee all our things Mn children. 
Moth. Hete they are, Madam. Tenne 


Enter Sir ERANG}S) Sqyire RICHARD, wit bar ENNY. 
Sir Fran, Well, Count, 1 m ke his was koynd, 


indeed! 

C. Baſ., Sir Francis! give e leave to bid 900 vel. 
come to London 

Sir Frau. Pſhah! how doſt do, etws rn 
Im glad to ſee thee ! A good, fort, of a N this! 
C. Baſ. Is not that Maſter Richard? 

Sir Fran. Ey, ey l that's young die dof 
not baw, Dick? 
Sp. Rich. So I do, feyther, 
K Baſ. Sir, I am glad to ſee you———T _ Mrs 
Jews is grown ſo, I ſhould not have known her. 

Sir Fran. Come forward, Jenn. T9 

Fenn. Sure, Papa, do you think I don't know how 
to behave myſelf? - 
C. B/. If 1 _ permiltion to approach her, Sir 
Francis. 

Jenny. Lord, Sir, Pm i in ſuch a frightful Dicks ine 

[Salute. 

C. Baſ Every dreſs. that's proper muſt become vou, 
Mad. im. You have been a long journey. 

Jen I hope you will lee me in a n, to-morrow, 
Sir 


_ Moth. Only a nicee of mine, Madam, that lives with 
me the will be proud to give your Ladyſhip any ed 
ance in her power. 4 7 
14. Wrong, & pretty fort of a young woman⁴ 
yu two mult be A 

Fes. O, Mamma! 1 am never r ſtrange i in a — 
place. [Salutes Myrtilla. 

Myr. Yon do me a great deal of honour, Madam— 
Madam, your Lady [hip's welcome to London, 


en, Mamma, I. like her prodigiouſſy J. the call me 


my ladyſhip - 
Vor. III. 


D 


[ Lady Wrong. whiſpers Mrs Moth. pointing to Myr. 
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_ 3 Pray, n, mayn't I 3 

r too THT 

La. Wrong. You! prukkiond tay "ill: in 
little wore breeding 
Sir Fran. Od's r my Lady Wronghead ! why 
do you balk the lad? how ſhould he ever learn breed. 
ing, if be does not Tut nung forward? 7.4 

Sg. Rick. Why, ay, Feythi , does mother-think 'at 
ry be uncivil to her? 2 
* 1 . Maſter has ſo m n Madam, he 

ſooft gain upon any * THY Me. Myr, 

7 Rich. Lo' you there, Mother : : and oc would 
be quiet, ſhe and I ſhould do well enoagh. 

La. Wrong. Why, ow woue . boys muſt not 
be fo familiar. 

Ss. Rich. Why, an' 1 know no beds, baw the mur- 
rain mun I paſs my time here, in a ſtrange place ? Naw 
you and I, and fiſter, forſooth, ſometimes, in an after. 
noon, may play at one and thirty bone-ace, purely, 

Fen. Speak for yourlelf, Sir! D think I play at 
ſuch clowniſh games? 

Sq. Rick. Why, and you woant yo ma? let it alone; 
then ſhe and I, mayhap, will have a bawt at all fours 
with you. 

Sir Fran. Noa, noa, Dick, that won't 45 neither; 
you mun learn to make one at ombre here, child. 

Myr. If maſter pleaſes, I'll ſhew it him. 

Sg. Rich. What! the Humber ! hoy r why, does 
-our river run to this tawn, feather? 

Sir Fran. Pooh! you filly tony! ombre is a game at 
cards, that the better ſort of people play three toge» 
ther at. 

Sq. Rich. Nay, the more the merrier, I ſay ; bur ſiſter 
3s always ſo croſs · grain'd- 

Fes. Lord! this boy is enough to deaf deere 
one has really been ſtuft up in a coach ſo long, that 
— Pray. Madam could not 1 get = little powder 
for my hair? 

2 1 85 If you pleaſe to come along with me, Madam. 
[Exeunt Myr. ty Jen. 
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Sg. Rich, What, has ſiſter ta'en ber away naw? 
meſs, Pl wer _ a little game with 'em. 
+ [Exit after them, 

La. Wrong. Well, Count, I hope you won't fo far 
change your lodgings, but you will e, and be at 
home here ſometimes? 

Sir Fran. Ay; ay! prythee a ebe s beet: 
mutton with us, naw and tans, when ours nawghs 
to do, 

.C. Baſ. Well, vir Francis, you ſhall fnd I'l make 
but very little ceremony. 

Sir Fran, Why ay naw, that's hearty ! 

Moth. Will your Ladylhip pleaſe to refreſh yourſolf 
with a diſh of tea after your fatigue ? I think I have 
pretty good. 

La. Wrong. If you pleaſe, Mrs Motherly ; but I be⸗ 
lieve we had beſt have it above ſtairs. _ . 

Moth. Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme · 


diately. [ Exit Mrs Motherly, 
La. Wrong. Won't you walk up, Sit? 0 
Sir Fran. Moody ! 


c. Baſ. Shan't we ſtay for Sir Francis, Madam? 

La. Wrong. Lard ! don't mind him; he will come if 
he likes it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay! ne'er heed me— I ha” things to 
look aſter, [Exeunt Lady Wrong. and Count Bal, 


\ , » Enter Jonx MooDY. 

FJ. Moody. Did your Worſhip want muh? 

Sir Fran. Ay; is the coach clear'd, and all our 
things in ? 


F. Moody. Aw but a few band-boxes, and the nook 


that's left o the gooſe poy But a plague on him, th” 
monkey has gin us the ſlip, I think——1 ſuppoſe he's 


goon to ſee his relations; for here looks to be a power 
of um in this tawn——but heavy Ralph is kawer'd 3 


ter han, 


Sir Fras. Why, let him go to the devil! no matter,” 


and the hawnds had had him a month agoe———but I 
wiſh the coach and horſes were got ſafe * 
D 2 | 
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This is a ſharp taun, we mun look about us here, 
John; therefore I would have you go along with Roger, 
and ſee that nobody runs end with _ W _ 
get to the ſtable. + - 

F. Moody, Alas-a-day, Sir, I . our awld 3 
won't yeaſily be run away with to-night——but how 
me we'lt ta) the beſt care we can of _ 19 


n en male at bus wat au i Mun 
Sir Fran. Wen, wn, make baſte then Is 1 
/ [Moody goes ont, and returns, 


7 Moody. 04s fleſh! here's Mr . come to een 
upo' your Worſhip! ! 

Sir Fran. Wheere i 18 he 2 Nn 5:4 11 *7 

I Moody. huſt coming in at threſhould. | 

Sir res. Then goa about your buſineſs. [£x. Moody. 


+8. Enter Maxt v. N. * 


Couſin Manly! Sir, I am your very humble ſervant. 


Man. I heard you were come, Sir Franeis-and -- 
Sir Fran. Odſheart 1 this was ſo kindly done of you 

Naw. 
MMag. 1 wiſh you. may think it * Couſin ! for Leon- 


ſels, I ſhould have * better pleas'd to bave {een you 
in any other place. \ . 


© CS 


t 1 2 done; that yu will 
jourvey chat * made i n 


weighty reaſons. W 
ſay, Sir, this is the wi 
my life. 

Man, I think it ought tp be, Couſin⸗ for I beliors 
you will find it the moſt expenſive e ey 
did not coſt you a trifle,/I ſuppoſmGGGGG. | 
Sir Fran. Why ay, its tris ! That+-thar are. neh a 

little! ; but if a man's wiſe, (and I hanꝰt fawn'd'/yetthar 

Im a fool), there are * Souſin, to lick one's _— 


whole again. 1» ME * 
' Mon, Nay, if you bay that e. 
aan cn. a 444i JG}. een $0 1 I. þ 4144 48 ng” 


Te 
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Sir Fran. Don't you be fearful; O,. 
fad that I know ſomething 

Mas. If ic be anything for your good, I ſhould be 

to know it too. 

Sir Fran. In Gert then; h hase a friend Wenne, 
that has let me a little into what's what, at 1 
—— that's one thing, 

Man, Very well j but what good is that to do you ? 
Sir Fran, Why not me, as much as it does other 
folks? 

Man. Other n k ae, have the advantage of 
different qualiſications. | 

Sir Fran, Why, ay, there's it naw! you'll ſay that 1 
have lived all my days i the country what chen 
I'm o' the Quorum — l have been at ſeſſions, and L 
have made ſpeeches there ; ay, and at veſtry too 
and mayhap they may find here, ——— that I have 
brought my tongue up to town with me! Wye take me 
naw }F 

Man, If I take your caſe right, Couſin, Lam afraid 
the firſt occaſion you will have for your eloquence here, 
mill be, 10- ſhew that you have any right to make uſe 
of it at all. | 

Sir Fran. How d'ye mean? 

Mas. That Sir John Werthland has lodg d a petition 
againſt you. 

Sir Fran. Petition! why, ay, there let it Iy 
we'll find a way to deal with that. I warrant ou 
why, you forget, Couſin, . John's e the wrong ſide, 
mon! 

Mas. I doubt, Sir ** that will do you but litle 
ſervice; for in — very notorious (whieh I take yours 
to be) there is. ſuch a thing as a ſhort day, and diſpatch- 
ing them immediately. 

Sir Fran. With all my heart! the ſooner I ſend him 
home again, the better.. 5 

- Man. And this is the ſcheme you have laid down, to 
repair your fortune?) 

Sir | Fran. In one werd, Couſin, I think it my duty E 
the Wrongheads have been a conſiderable family, ever 
D3 
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ſince England was England; and ſince the world knows 
I have talents where-withaly they ſhan't ſay its: my: 
fault, if. I, don't make as good a as any ihat ever 
were at the head on't. 03-11 \ ond at bilo 

Man. Nay, this project, as you have laid it, wilt come 
up to any thing your anceſtors have Suns des five 


hundred years. 
Sir Fran. and let me alone 0 v it: een 1 


havin't told you all neither dl wn 
Man. You aſtoniſh me! what, and 3 is it full ; as Prace. 
ticable- as what you haye told me? 50: un 


Sir Fran. Ay, thof I ſay — — — 

You'll find that I have more irons Genn wats 

I doan't come of a obs errand ! 

. Mas. Very. well. 1 
Sir Fran. In ery my wiſe has. ——— at 

court, as well as myſeli, and her cx Jenny is 

naw pretty well grown up——— t vm tinned 
Man. aſide. ] And what in the devil's 1 


would he da with the dowdy? 


Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay-i in for " huſband for 
ber, mayhap, i' this tawn, ſhe may be rr out for 
herſelf. Na 16 u it 


Man. Not unlikely.” „sem NV 1e * L Ja 
Sir Fran./Therefore I have ſome thoughts of yorting 
her to be a maid of honour, ge 


- Man. aſide ] Oh! he has taken my each away A 
but I muſt hear him out Pray, Sir Francis, do you 
think her education has yet qualified her for a court? 

Sir Fran. Why, the girl is a little too mettleſdme,: 
it's true! but ſhe has tongue enough: ſhe woan't be 
daſh'd Then the! ſhall learn to daunce forthwith p and; 
that will ſoon teach her how to ſtond ſtill. you know. + 

Man. Very well; but when ſhe is n 1 2 
you muſt ſtil}: Ait Her a qr ee een e 

Sir Fran. Why, I hope one bis gin chance for.! 
that every day, Couſin! For, if l:take it right, that's a 
poſt that folks are not more willing 10::get! into, than 
they are to get out df ls Iikeran orange-tnee, upen 
that' accawnti——it will bear cbloflams)/ and fruit. thats) 
ready to drop, at the ſame tine, 
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Man; Well, Sir, you beſt know how to make good 

your prerenſions}/ But pray where is my lady, and my 

young couſins? I ſhould be glad to ſee them too. 

Fir Fram She is but juſt taking a diſh of tea with the 

Count and my landlady—— I'll call her dawn. 

Aan No, if ſhe's engag'd, I thall call again. 

Sir Fran. Odſheart ! but you mun ſee her naw, Cou- 
fin; what! the beſt friend I have in the world 
Here] ſweetheart! [To a ſervant ui thout.] pr'ythee 
deſire my lady and the gentleman to come down a bit; 
tell her: here's Cauſin Manly come lo wait upon her. 

Man. Pray, Sir, who may that gentleman be? F 

Sir Fras. You-mun know him to * ok; why, n 
Count Baſſet. 

Man, Oh ! is it he ?—Your Family will be infwicly 
happy in his acquaintance. J 

Sir Fran. Troth, think ſo —_ 40 hs civileſt $ 
man that ever I knew in my — here he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour's warn- 
ing, purely to _— my . Wasn't that kind, 
nav? 

Man. Putremely civil ke family is in admirable 
hands already'! ! 477 . 7 

Sir Fran. Then my lady likes mm rar wie the 
time of Vork races, the would never be without him. 

Mas. This was happy indeed! and a prudent man, 
you know, ſhould always take. c care that his wife may 
have innocent company. 

Sir Fran. Why ay, that's it! and1 think, mere could 
not be ſuch another 3 

Man. Why, truly, for ber purpoſe, L think. not. 

Sir Frau. Only naw and tan, hehe ſtonds a — 
too much upon ceremony; that's his fault.. 

Man. O never fear! he'll mend that every * 
Mercy on us! what a head he has ! 

Sir Fran. Sol here they come! 


Enter Lady WRONGHEAD, Count BASSET, and Mrs 
Mor nr. M7 A . 


La. Wrong. Couſin Manly! this is infinitely obliging?' 
I am catremely glad to lee you, 


7 
, * 
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Mas. Your molt obedient ſervant, Madam; I am 
glad to ſee your Ladyſhip look ſo well, after gown 
journey. 
- La. Wrong. Why, really, coming to London i apts 
put a little more life in one's looks. | } 
Man. Yet the way of living here, is very apt to 
deaden the completion——and give me leave to tell 
you, as a friend, Madam, you are come to: the worit 
place in the world, for a good woman to grow better in. 
La. Wrong. Lord, Couſm ! how ſhould people ever 
make any figure in. life, that are always moap'd up in 
the country ? | 
c. Sa. Your Ladyſhip certainly rakes the thing i in 
a quite right light, reggae Mr pre ors bunte 
ſet vant—a, hem. 
Man. Familiar . [ Aſide. a you moſt * 
ent—1 mult be evil ro the raſcal, to cover my ſu- 
ſpicion of him. [Afide. 
C. Baſ. Was you at White's this morning, Sir? 
. Man. Yes, Sir, I juſt call'd in. 
C. Baſ. eee any thing done 
there? 
Mas. Much as vice), Sir; . lame tal creaſes : 
and the fame crows about them. | 
c. Baſ. The Demoivre-baroner had a bloody 1 mige; 


Man. 7 hope; Sir, you had your ſhare of him. 

C. Baſ. No, faith! I came in when it was all- over 
S——*bink I juſt made a couple of bers with him, 
took up a cool hundred, and ſo went to the King's Arms. 

: £4. Wen What a genteel, eaſy rr bas! 
2 
Mom. A _ hopeful nn I have- made here 4 


Enter Squire RtcnarD, with @ wet. brown aue o 
_ _ bis Face, 


S Fran, How naw, Dick ! what's we nauer wid 
#y forehead, lad? 8 
. Wel. Tha“ gotten a knock upon't, 1 
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«La. W e n it, e 
leſs creature?;ʒ⁸3ͤ ä 

Sg. Rich. Why, I was but running after ſiſter, and 
tother young woman, into a little room juſt naw z aud 
ſo with that, they flapt the door full in my face, and. 
gave me ſuch a wburr here -I thought they bad beaten 
my brains out! ſo 1 gut a d wet brown _ . 
to ſu age t a while. * 

La Wrong. They ſervd you right enough: : will you 
never have done with your horſe- play: ASS 

Sir Fran, Pooh, never heed'it, lad! it will be well 


by to- morrow-w The boy has a ſtrong head. 
Man. Ves, truly, _ feul} ems to be of a tomfobr- 
able thickness. a l [ Aſide. 


Sir Fran, Come, Dick, here's couſin — 3 1 
this is your god-ſon. Y 
La. Wrong. Oh! here's my daughter too. 0 


Euter Miſs JENNY. 


Sg: Rick. Hamed (onlenber, I crave. leave to — 
your bleſſing. | 

Man. Thou balt 122 A and if it will do thee 
any good, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe a 
man as thy father. 

La. Wroug. Miſs Jenny! don't you ſee your couſin, 
child? | 

Man, And as for thee, my pretty 3 
ler.] mayꝰlt thou be, at n. 2, e as wy 
mother. | 

Jen. 1 wiſh I may ever be ſo handſome, Sir. I 

Man. Hah, Miſs Pert! Now, that's a thought that 
ſeems to have been hatch'd in the girl on this ſide 
Highgate. Lide. 

Sir Frau. Her tongue is a little aiwble, Sir. 

Ia. Wrong. That's only from her country education, 
Sir Francis. Vou know ſhe bas been kept too long 
there ſo I brought her to London, Sir, to long A 
little more reſerve and modeſty. . 

Nan. O, the beſt place in the world for it—every 
woman ſhe meets, will teach her ſomething of it 
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There's the good gentle woman of the houſe, looks like 
a knowing perſon ; even ſhe perhaps will be ſo'good as 
to ſhew her a little London behaviour. 

Moth. Alas, Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in need of 


my inſtruction. ; 
Man. That I dare ſay: what thou canſt teach her, 
ſhe will ſoou be miſtreſs of. 4 *! [ Aſide. 


Moth. 1 4 Sir, they ſhall 1 at her 
ſer vice. 

La. Wrong. Very obliging. indeed, Mrs Motherly. 

Sir Fran. Very kind and civil truly. — i think we 
are got into a mighty good hawſe here. 
Man. O yes, and very friendly company. 
C. Baſ. Humpb ! Pgad, I don't like bis looks he 
ſeems a little ſmoky.——1I believe I had as good bruſh. 
off If I ſtay, I dowt now but Og aſk me ſome 
queſtions. 

Man. Well, Sir, 1 beleve you and I do ut hinder 
the family. 

C. Baſe. Irs very true, Sir—] was juſt thinking of go- 
ing. He don't care to leave me, I ſee: but it's no 
matter, we have time enough. [Aſide.] And ſo, un, 
without ceremony, your humble ſervant. 

| Exit C. Baſſet, and drops a letter. 

+ La. Wrong. Ha! what paper's this? Some dillet-doux 

TI lay my life, but this is no place to examine it. | 
| [Puts # in her pocket. 
r Fran. Why in fuch haft:, coufn? {© - 

Man. O, my Lady muſt have a great many affaigs 
upon her hands, after ſuch a journey. 

La. Wrong. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 

leſs every day, white 1 ſtay in this town, of one ſort or 


Man. Why, truly, ladies ſeldom want employment 
here, Madam. 
. Fon. And mamma did not come to it to be idle, Sir. 
Mas. —— dare ſay; ld bros 
| Fon. I hope not, Sir. 7 
Mas. Ha! Miſs Newbee « are- "I go- 


ings Sir? «a Dt es —_ 
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Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to the deor, Sir, ; 
Mas. SS Ce Nee e r- 


out ceremony. 
Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I muſt do as you wither me 
—your humble ſervant. [Exit Manly. 


Jes. This couſin Manly, Papa, ſeems to be but of 
an odd ſort of a cruſty humour 1 don't like bim half 
o well as the Count. 

Sir Fran. Pooh! that's another thing, child 

Couſin is a little proud indeed! but however you muſt 
always be civil to him, for he has a deal of — 
and nobody knows who he may give it to. 

La. Wrong. Pſhah! a fig for his money, you ans 
ſo many projects of late about money, ſince you are a 
parliament-man : what! we muſt make ourſelves ſlaves 
to his impertinent humours, eight or ten years, perhaps, 


in hopes to be his heirs, and then he will be juſt olds 


enough to marry his maid ? 
| Moth. Nay, for that matter, Madam, the town. las 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir Fran. Who? Couſin Manly? 

La. Wrong. To whom, pray? 

Moth, Why, is it poſſible your Ladyſhip ſhould know 
nothing of it to my Lord Townly's ſiſter, Lady 
Grace. 

La. Wrong. Lady Grace ! 

Moth. Dear Madam, it has been in the 8 
La. Wrong. 1 don't like that neither. 


Sir Fran. Naw, I do; for then it's likely it mayn't - 


be true. 
La. Wrong. Ads. If it is not too far gone, at leaſt, 

it may be worth one's while to throw a rub in his way. 
Sq. Rich. Pray, F eyther, haw Jung will it be to 


ſupper ? | 
Sir Fran. Odſo ! that's true; ſtep to the cook, lad, 


and aſk what ſhe can ger us. 

Moth. If you pleaſe, Sir, ll order one of my maids 
to ſhew her where ſhe may have any thing you have a 
mind to. 


Sir Fran, Thank * kindly Mrs Motherly, 
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$9. Rich.  Ods-fleſh/!-what, is not it P the hawſe yet 
— l thall be famiſh'd but, hawld! Pl go and ak 
Doll, an there's none o' the gooſe poy loft. 
Sir Fras. Do fo, and doſt hear, Dick ſee if 
there's &et a bottle o' th? ſtrong beer that came d thꝰ 
coach with n th&e, — dap a toaſt in it, and 
bring it up. Nis & It Not 33a 77 
$9. Rich. With a neue nutmeg: and dagen wat I, 
W - 2 
Sir — Ay, ay! as hes "Ew 1 Aale alk i it for 
Þreakfaite-Go thy ways — Land I fl a pipe i“ th 
mean while. . — er a 93 and fills'in. 
ter em #4 [eur '5q Richard, 
La. Wrong. This boy is —4 thinking of his belly! 
Sir Fran: Why. mo dear, you may allow Inns! to be 
- hee hungry after his Journev. | 
© Za Wrong. Nay, en breed him vour own way.— 
He has been cramming in or out of the ebach al this , 
dad, l am eee bat ay girl *I ot a r 
as much. 
| Fen. O, as for * 1 Geld TY a 54 deal more, 
| mamma; but then, mayhap, 1 r Shou deutet like 
| him; and ſpoil my hape. 
1 La. Wrong. Av, fo thou wouldR; ang 
Enter Squire RICHARD, with a full cenkart.” 


| Sg. Rich. Here, Feyther, I ha' browght, it—its 

| well I went as 1 did; for our. Doll had Juſt bak'd a 

| 15 toaſt, and was going to drink it herſelf, © 

| Sir Fran. Why, then, here's to thee, Dick. [ Drinks, 

IS Sz. Rich. Thonk yow, Feyther. 

| 22 Mrong. Lord, Sir Francis! I wonder you, can en · 

gourape. the boy to ill lo much of that Wer liquor 

| — it's enough to whe him quite ſtupid. 

| Sz. Rich. Why. it never hurts me, Mother; and 1 

—4 like a hawnd after it. | ö [ Drinks, 

x Sir, Fran, I am ſure I ba? drunk it theſe thirty years ; 

i | and by your leave, Madam, I don't know that 1 want 
| wit. Ha, ha! 

| Fen. But: you, might have had a great deal more. pa- 

| da, if you would have been gorerPby my mother. 


U 


— 
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Sir Fran. Daughter, he that men by his wife, 
has no wit at all, 1 Its ni Aust en ut 
Je. Then —— warry ol, Sir; for T 
love to govern dearly. ot 13560 Þ es} umu 

Sir Hun. Nenne we port <td; it don't do well 
in a ybung woman. 

La. Wrong. Pray, Sir Wande den Geb bey ie han 
A fine growing ſpirit, and if you check a o, oa wil 
wake her an dull as her. brother there... (2411 ,d 

Sg. Rirh. aſte a dong ug r.] Indeed, mother, T 
whink my ſiſter is too forward od 1 od 

Jeu. Yoo! ven think Pm too forward | ſure, — 
Mud; your head's les heavy to think. of any thing but 
your belly. 

Ia. Wrong. Wen aid; Miſe }- e's none of your ma- 
ſer, tho? he is your elder brother. 

Y. Nich. Na, not the ſhawn'r be my miret. whils 
the? s younger fiſter.. 

Sir Fran. Well aid, Dick! 3 char ſlawt Wer 
makes a ſtawt heart, lad ! 

_ Kiel. So 1 will; and DNL drink ageen, for al 
her, | . 
Ester Wan Moop r. ä 

Sir Fran. So, John how are the horſes? 

J. Moody. Troth, Sir, 1 ha? noa good opinion & 
this town, it's mide up ö o milchief, I think! 

Sir Fran, What's the matter naw? 

J. Moody. Why, Pill tell your Worſhip——before 
bob were gotten to fh ſtreet end, with the coach, here, 

great uggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as a 
brick wall, lid hawld on't, and has poo'd it aw to bits; 
crack, went the perch? down goes the coach! and 
whang ſays the glatſes, all to ſhivers ! Marcy upon us, 
and this be London would we were aw veel in the 
country ageeh ! | 

Fen. What have you to do, to with, us all in the 
country dgain, Mr Lubber ? 1 hope we ſhall not go in- 

To the country wa theſe feven Jears, r let 
cent coaches alrd't to pieces. 2 


— 


Vor. III. — i E * 
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Sir Frag. Hold-your tongue, Jenny. was Roger 


in no fault in all this ? Ms za. an 26d 
N Moody: Noa, Sir, nor I, noather; Art not yow 
aſheam'd, ſays Roger to the carter; to do ſuch an unkind 
thing by ſtrangers? Noa, ſays he, yen bumkih.” Sir, 
he did the thing on very purpoſe! and ſo the folks ſaid 
that ſtood by Very well, ſays Roger, yow ſhall ſee 
what our meyſter-will ſay to ye! Your meyſter, ſays he, 
your meyſter may kiis my——and fo he clapt his hand 
juſt chere, and like your "Worſhip." Fleſh! 1 1 
they had better breeding in this tan... 
Sir Frun. III teach this raſcal ſome, PI} . 
him! Odſbud ! if I take him in hand, roy . 
vil with him. 

Sg. Riche) Ay do, Feyther; 1 bim before theta: 
lament. Ate). 1 901 „151 
4 Sr fras Odſbud ! and (6 1 0nn. WOE" — 
him know who I am! Where does he live? ot 

J. Moody. I believe in London, Sir. dl 
Sis Fran. What's the raſcabs name? 
FJ. Moody. I think I beard ſomebody call him pia. 
Sg. Rich. What, my name s 
Sir Fran. Where didthe go? | 
F. Moody. Sir, he M % NN 412 
Kr Fran, Where's that 2 6 1 
F. Moody. By my troth, Sir, I 12 t A I heard 
- him ſay he would croſs the ſame ſtreet again to- mor- 
row; and if we had a mind to ſtand in 125 way, de 
wou pool us over and over again. . 
Sir Fran, Will be ſo ? odfzooks! ie a coaltable 
L. Mogg. Pooh ! get You a good ſu 1 Fetch | 
Sir Francis, don't put Jourſelf in. a. eat for What can't 
© be belp'd. Accidents will happen to people that travel 
abroad to ſee the world. For my part, 1 think 
it's a mercy it was not overturn'd . we were al 
opt. 1 
« Sir Fras. Fs, x: 24) thats true ap, m dear. * 
II. Wrong. * There fore, Fes 1 we ray b 
* at ſechhdchand, J. for fries nt u e beſpeak a - ne 


e, an and then all's Gal "a: * 111 20 
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J. Moody. Whyy troth, Sit, {dog's think un cowl 
have held you above a day longer. edu 


Sir Fran, D'ye think lo, John. ** 1 2 


J. Moody. Why, veu ha' had it, ever ſince your 


Worlhip were high · ſneriff. „ n 
Sir Fras. Why then, go and fe. what Doll has got u. us 
for ſupper——and come, and get of my boots. lh 


Ts of 1008 ute 24 E (1951 n 8 vol! "Exit Sir Fran. 
La. Wrong. In the mean time, Mils, do you ſtep to 


Handy, and bid her get ws ſome. freſh night-clojhes, | 
Exit La. Wrong. 

Jen. Les, Mamma, and ſome for malt ton, "IC 
[Exit Jenny. 

_ Rick. Odafieſh 1. and what mon L de all alone? 
Pll e'en ſeek out where bother pretty miſs- „565 


ee, — 72 go 9 cares for kicks Ls 


* 81 A; 1 14 F 


A . S ENR 1 
SNN be, Lend Town's Houſe. 1 


Ino r %% R. ad 36 Jad wor ob ale 


Enter bord Tovxuv, 4 under uud, 4 


nee ele TownLy. W ety; ie 

IO et 1nd on 3: nie ors was Ov 
Serv. My Lord? vm ni ei 046 alu 2 
L. Tauss. Bid them get dinner, ——Lady Se 

your ſervant. id : i 1 v£t nad 1. 0 nl 


F168 1 78 Zoter Lady Graces. Worm: iT 18 


„ Grate. What! 3 is the houſe up already ? My Fly | 


Is not dre ſe'd yet! 
a Town. No matter—it's three o'clock— tbe may 
break m my, reſh but ſhe ſhall not alter my hours, 


60 N. ou need nat fear t now, "tot th | 
5 5 ve * 
L. A n e e apts, is only an excuſe for 710 | 


E 1 4 6. 1 * 34:55 1 . Fi 
„ 


or * * while ſhe continues her courſe of life. 


| Hihens be guided by yours :- but I hbve recei 


* m. rhονονſτ HUSSAND, . Aa it. 


L. Nw: Where, e t 400 * . 
La. Gr tes; At my Lady RevePs; rim he 
never ding till ſupper-time 

L. Town: No/ardly——fiie is che ef theſe 
dies, who” neber let 22 2 
vices. —— But, t pet thee, ſiſter, what humour is ſhe in 


5 2 2/2 nn bm zdf al ned 


Za. Gracr. ol MEcep fürs T ent affars you; 
— won a gobd deal laſt night. ; 
. T 1 know no difference between her winning 


w the is better in good humour, 
than bac. 7 w1S0 1160 4551 5's TI 
ids Towns! Much alike (joy raged LI 
other people only are the better for it: when in a very 
il humour, then, indeed, T ſeldom fail to have my 
ſhare of her. r by 17 7% A 

7a. East. Well. we bv ul bg that le 
Does any dine here 
ln 


ü 3 do you think of his laſt converſatien? 


COMA WILL a liffle at a Rand but fr, 

Z. Town. How fo? \ 

La. Grace, Why-=T'd&"t knbw how he dan ever 
have any thoughts of me, that could Juy dom ſuch fg 
vere rules wives, in my hearihg e 
3 his rules utredaforrable 2 

La. Grace. I ean't ſay I did: but he mig Have had 
a little more complajſanze before ma, at leaſt. | 

ig! bak Complarſance i is only a proof of good breed- 
his plainneſs was à certain proof, of his ho» 

city 3 oDAys, of his good opinion of you : for he would 
ever ve open'd himſelf” ſo freely, but in confidence 


thay your go 5 ſenfe could | not be diſoblged at it. as 
v d a 


My good opinion of him, brother, 


ter this morning that Mews him 2 very W man 
een e 1 thought Kim, _ 
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L. Town.' A letter from whom? m 8 

| Le. Grace. hat M dow: nor, but there it is. 

1 E . [Gives — 
I. Wos Pray a An 1 { Reads.” 


The inclos'd, Madam, fell ure into my hands ; 
if it no way concerns you, you will only have the 
trouble of reading this from your nete fa and 
humble ſervant, Unknown, &c. 

La. Grace. And this was the inclos'd. [Giving acts 

IL. Town. [Reads,) To Charles Manly, £/q ; 

Your manner of living with me of late, convinces me, 


tat {now © grow ar pain ful to you, as to myſulf + 


but however, though you can love me no longer, I 
. hope you will nor let me live worſe than I did, be- 
fore I left an honeſt income, for the vain hopes of 


being ever yours. .  MyRTILLAa DUPE. 
P. S. *Tis above 7 pr * 1 — a e 
n 


La. Grace. What think you now * ; 

I. Tow: Band m7 gn a .v 

La. Grace. You ſee it's directed to hk di. 4c 19 {2 

I. Town. That's true ! but the poſtſeript ſeems who 
Fl 22 that I think he is not capable of deſerving: 

La. Grace. But who eva have concern enough to 
* Hs med wood het was Min; eee eee 

L. Teus. 1 have obſerved that theſe ſort of letters 


yy 1 
La. Ag ue would you have we de in it? l 
L. Town, What 1 ink you ought to do fairly 

ſhe w it him, and ſay I advised you to it. 

Ta. Grace. Will not that bave a bend odd fook, 

— um Þ IR TOR, ei on Tor 

Tens Not at ah, if yon uſe ebe 1 
we is innocent, his impatience to appear ſo, will dif 
cover his regard to you? If he s "guilty, 3 it will be 
your - beſt way of preventing his addre ſles. 

La. Grace. But what preteuee nn, K- 

out of countenance? Hein inp m 2697 '£ 02/18 

L. Tous. 1 can't think Aby ar 

| E 3 


r Wen rr an beer ; 


{ 
| 


— — 
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La. Grace. Pray, what is it you do think then 7 
Z. Town. Why certainly, that it's much more pro- 

ee eee eee mn 

W nnen een 


Fan „ SüAvAuz, | 


I. Tous. Do you, receive him 3 while ? Aa 
nute in to 440 Lady, | 1 3 


Enter My Manzy.. 


„ Madam, your moſt, obedient ; they 11a m me, 
"7h was here. 

I. Grace. He will be here preſently : he * 
gone in to my ſiſter. 

Mas. So! then wy Lady dines with us. ** 

. La. Grace. No; ſhe is engag'd. - 

Aan. I hope you are not of her party, Madam? 

La. Grace. Not till after dinner. 

Man. And pray how may: ſhe, have 4 of the 
reſt of the. day? o be 2 
La. Grace. Much as uſual! ſhe has vis in * 
Light ; aſter that, till Court time, ſhe is to be at Qua. 
drille, at Mrs Idle's: aſter the drawing room, ſhe takes 
a ſhort ſupper with my Lady Moonhght. And from 
| thence, they, go together to my Lord Noble's Afembly. 
- Man, And are ou to do all this, with her, Madam? 
La. Grace. Only a few of the viſits : I would indeed 
have drawn. her to the play; but I doubt we bave ſo 
much upon our hands, that it will not be 4-16-44 

_ Mas. But how can you forbear all the reſt of it? 

La, Grace. There's no great merit in res 
' what one is not charm'd with. * 
Man. nnn n in 

2 259075. ot $5191 64/1 11 4 

45. Grace, How do —o—— 
Men. Why, I bave-paſs'd a . 1 R is 
the hurry of the ladies, though þ vas. e beuer | 
as'd when I was at quiet without,/em.. . > dra 


er 6— to be with thew? 
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Man Idleneſs. and the faſhion. CIP 
La. Grace No miſtreſſes in the caſe ? 

Man 'To'ſpeak honefly—— Yes—being often in the 
Toy ſhop, there was no forbearing the bawbles. 47 

La. Grace. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe fometimes you 

were tempted. 1. them, twice as much as they 
were worth. 

Man Why really. whe fancy only makes the choice, 
Madam, no wonder if we are generally bubbled, in thoſe 
fort of bargains, which I confeſs has been often my caſe < 
for I had conſtantly ſome coquette, or other, upon my 
hands, whom I could love perhaps 2 1 to _ 
it in her power to plague me. 

La. Grace. And that's a power, I doubt, en 


made uſe of. 


Man. The amours of a coquette, am, ſeldom 
have any other view! l look upon them, and prudes, 
to be nuſances, juſt alike; tho' they ſeem very diffe- 
rent: the firſt are always plaguing the men; and the 
other are always abuſing the women 

La. Grace And yet both of them do it for the fame 
vain ends ; to eſtabliſh a falſe character of _ vir» 
tuous. 

Man. Of being chaſte, they mean ; for they In no- 
other virtue: and, upon the credit of that, they traffic 
in every | thing elſe that's vicious: they (even agamſt 
nature) keep their chaſtity, only becauſe they find they 
have more power to-do miſchief with it 2 they could 
poſſibly put in practice without it 

La Grace. Hold! Mr Manly: I am afraid this ſe- 
vere opinion of the ſex, is owing to the ill ehoice you 
have made of your miſtreſſes. * vt 

Man. In a great meaſure; it may be ſo ; but, Ma- 
dam, if both theſe characters are ſo odious, how vaſtly 
valuable is that woman, who has attain'd all they aim 
at, without the aid of the folly-or vice of either? 

La. Grace. I believe thoſe fort of women to be as 
ſcarce, Sir, as the ,men that believe there are any 
ſuch 3 or that, ern lach, have virtue enough to 
n 5 
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Man. That could deſerve hacks n 
more favourable reflexion! 
5 La. Grate. Nay, I ſpeak a late Pooh 
rience : for ( be free with you,, Mr Manly) I donꝰd 
know a man in the world, that, in appearance, might 
better pretend to a woman of | the firſt merit, thaw 
yourſelf : and yet I have a — in my bonds here, 
to think you have your-failings. ' | 
Man. 1 have infinite; — . ſure, the 
want of. an implicit reſpect for you, is not among the 
imba e. what is in your hand, Madam; 
La. Grace. Nay, Sir, I have no title to it; for the 


direQion | is to you. + {Gives him a letter. 
Man. To me I Gen oomentbarthe Dand-— * 
| [Reads to himſelf: 


La. Gn T can't perceive any change of guilt in 
him! and his ſurpriſe ſeems natural! [Ad 
Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr 
Manly; that I ſhould never have ſhe wn you wy = 
that my brother enjoin'd me to it. 
Man. I take that to proceed from wy Lord giod 
opinion of me, Madam. 3 

La. Grace. 1 hope, at leaſt, it will lend as an ex- 
cuſe for my taking this liberty. Nie 

Man. 1 never yet ſaw you do any thing) Madam, a 
that wanted an excuſe; and, I hope, you will not give 
me an inſtance to the contraty; _ 3 the favour 


Jam going to aſk .f. * 
La. Grace. I don't believe I hall refule'any, that 
vou think proper to aſk. 


Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo far, as — 
* me know how this letter came into your hands. 
La. Grace. Inclos'd to me in this, without a name. 
Man. If there be no ſecret in the contents, Madam 
i La. Grace. Why—— there is an impertinent inſinua· 
tion in it: but as I know your good ſenſe will TY 
fo too, I will venture to truſt you. | 
Man. You'll * me, Madam. $955.50, 
wy 402.0: 1.7 * fie takes the other letter and vends\ = 
La. Grace. Cd, Now am 1 in the -odde(t- ſcus“ 
tion! methinks our converſation grows terribly critical! 
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this mult produce ſomething 0 lad? would" it 
were over! | 

Man. Now, Madam, I begin to have ſome light into- 
the poor project that is at the bottom of all this. 

La. Grace. I bare tio notion of _ nnd ax 
poſed by it'}- © 4697 2 ot 
Man. — partomes, Madam—Firt; as to the 
ins nuation you mention * 

' La; Gnu O! what is he going to ſay now! [Hfide.. 

Man. Tho' my intimacy with my Lord may bave 
allow'd my viſits to have been very frequent here of 
late; yet, in ſuch & talking town as this, you muſt not 
wonder, if a great many of thoſe viſits are plac'd td 
jour account: and this taken for granted, I ſuppoſe 
has been told ro. my Lady Wronghead, as a piece of 
news, - fince her arrival, not improbably_ without many 
more imaginary circumſtances. - 

La. Grace. My Lady Wronghead ! . 

Man. Ay, Madam, for I am poſitive this is her hand! 

La. Grace. What view could ſhe have in writing it? 

Mas. To interrupt any treaty of marriage, ſhe may 
have heard H am engaged im: becauſe, if I die without. 
heirs, her family expects that ſome part of my eſtate 
may return tò them again. But, I hope, the is fo far 
miſtaken, that if this letter has given you the leaſt un- 
eaſineſs, ——T {hall think that the happieſt moment 
of my ages” 34 626i en 4069 4 

LA. Grace. That d 
ſince, Mr Manly. 

Mas. Yes, Madan, t tals e 
you of my innocence. 
La. Grace. Tan ſure I have no right to enquire in- 
9 | 

Ans. Suppoſe you. may not, Madam ; yet you may 
ye Intoceatly have ſo much curiofity. 

Grace. With What an artful gentleneſs he ſteals. 
into wy opinion !' 14770 Well, Sir, I won't pretend 
40 havt ſo little of the woman in me, as to want curio- 
fity——But pray, do you ſuppoſe then, this r 
a real, or a fictitious name 4 
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Aen. Now I. recollect, Madam, there is a young wo- 
man, in the houſe where my Lady Wronghead lodges, 
that: I heard ſomebody, call, Myrzilla ; this letter may 
be written by her——but how it came gdireRed.1o me, 
I confels, is a myſte ry that, before IL eyer preſume to 
ſee your Ladyſhip again, I think wyſelf oblig d. in ho⸗ 
your to find out. m;eb.3}4 „onde 21 117) & [Going. 

© La. Grace. Mr Manly—you are not going 2. ne 

Man, Tis but to the next ſtreet, B 14e 
back 3 in ten minutes. 

. La. Grace. Nay, but eee an 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat, nor reſt, rl 1 ſee 
an end of this affair. "Y. 

La. Grace. But this is, o odd 1. why. ſhould, any Glly 
guriolity of mine drive you an. „ io ayod wid 

Man. Since you won't ſuffer it io be yours, Madam, 
then it Mall be _ — 35 my own curioſity—— 

| [Exit Manly. 

La. Grace. Well—and now, what am 1 10 think 
of all this? Or ſuppoſe an indifferent perſon had heard 
every. word we have ſaid 10 one another, what would 
they bave thought on't? Would it have been very ab- 
ſurd to conclude, be is ſeriouſly inclined. to,.paſs.the 
reſt of his life with me? I hope not for I am 
ſure, the caſe is terribly clear on my fide ! and why 
may not I, without vanity, ſuppoſe My——UNACcounty 
able ſomewbat——has done as much 22 ; 
him? hy becauſe, he. never told me { 
nay, he has not ſo mich as — the word * 
or ever ſaid one. givil. to my perſan— ell 
but he 5 ſaid a thou SS my good opinion, and 
has certainly got it—had be ſpoke firſk to my 
he had paid a very ill compliment to my underſtanding 

l ſhould have thought him pertinent, and never 
| have troubled my head about him ; hut as he has 087 
nag'd the matter, at leaſt I aw ure Ae one thing ; ; 
let his. thoughts be what 925 will, I ſhall never troub 
wy head about any other man, as long as, I hre, 


Daten Mrs Tuus tr. 
wel, Mrs Truſty, is my ſiſter dreſod yet? 


AA H. A JOURNEY to LONDON: 9 
Fruſty. Les, Madam ; but my lord has been courting 
ber fo, I think, 'till they are dame of humour. 
La. Grace. How ſo? | 
Truſty. Why, it begun, Madam, with his lorathip's 
deſiring her ladyſhip'to dine at home to day upon 
which my lady ſaid ſhe could not be ready; upon that 
my lord order'd them io ſtay the dinner, and then my 
lady order'd the coach; then my lord took her ſhort, 
and ſaid, he had order'd the coachman'to ſet up: then 
my lady made him great curtiſy, and laid, the- would 
wait till his lordſhip's horſes had din'd, and was mighty 
pleaſant ; but for fear of the worſt, Madam, ſhe whi- 
ſper'd me to get her chair ready, © [Exit Truſty. 
La. Grace O, here they come; and, by their looks, 
ſeem a little untit for company. [Exi: Lacy Grace. 


Enter Lady To WNLY, Lord TownLy following. _ 


La. Town. Well! look you, my Lord I can bear jt 
no longer! nothing ſtill but about my faults, wy faults! 
an agreeable ſubje& truly !' | - 

L. Town. Why, Madam, if you won't hear of them, 
how can I ever hope'to ſee you mend them? 

La. Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them—T 
cart mend them you know I have try'd to do it an 
hundred times, and—it hurts me fo—I can't bear it! 

L. Town. And 1, Madam, cant bear this daily licen- 
tious abuſe of your time and character. 

La. Town. Abuſe ! aſtoniſhing! when the Udet 
knows, I am never better company, than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to! But to Tee this world! 
that men can never get over that ſilly ſpirit of contra- 

diction wh, bat laſt Thurſday nou there you 
' wiſely amended one of my faults, as you call them 
you inſiſted upon my not going to the maſquerade 
and pray what was the conſequence? was not I as 
croſs as the devil all the night after? was not I forc'd 
to get company at home? and was it not almöſt three 
o' clock in the morning, before I was able to come to 
myſelf again? and then the fault is not mended neither, 
or next. time, 1 walk on have twiee the incl 
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nation to go: ſo that all this mending, and mending, 
you ſee, is but, dearning an old ane te make it worſe 
than it was before Won nne. 
IL. Tous. Well, the manner « womens kving, of 
dens, is inſupportable; and one way or other — 
+ Las, Tos, It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe.) why, ſo i 
may; but then, my dear Lord, ydu muſt give one time 
and when things are at worſt, you er. . 
mend themſelves l ha, ha! Was u | 
| £- Town, Madan, ] am not in « bumpar » now. to 
rifle. * WT} 
L. Town. Why, then, my Lord, one word:of fair 
argument—to talk with you your own way now 
'You; a of my late hours, and I of your early 
ones ſo far are we even, you'll allow but pray 
which gives us the beſt figure in the eye of the polite 
world? my active, fpirited three in the morning; or 
vour dull drowſy eleven at night? Now, I think, one 
has ſhe air of a woman of quality, and Yather of a 
plodding mechanic, that goes to bed betimes, that he 
may riſe early, to open his ſhop !—Faugb! 

L. Tous. Fy, fy, Madam ! is this your way of rea- 
Joning? tis ume to wake you then tis not your 
all hours alone, that diſturb me, but as often the ill 
company, that orcaſion thoſe ill hours. \ 
ILA. Tous, Sure I don't re 
nee 0 10 

L. Tous. Why, at beſt, women that loſe their mo» 
ney, and men that vn it Or, perbags, | men that are 
Voluntary bubbles at one game, ip, bopes a lady 5 
give them fait play at another. Then that unavoi 
able mixture. with known rakes, conceaſd thieves, and 
ſharpers in -embroidery-<—or. What, te me, is ſtill 
more ſhock ing. that berd of familiar chattering erop- 
ard concmbs, . who are fo often like monkeys, there 
would; be no knowing them aſunder, but that their tails 
Hang from their head, and thy monkey's group whey 
It; ſhould; do. 

L. Tows... And a byſband, muſt, ive * proof 
. Bis ſenſe, that thinks heit ppyder-patfs dapgagoure | 


* 
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. Tow. Their being fools, Madam, * | 
the huſband's ſecurity : or if it were, Fortune, ſore? 
EE oregon OK 
woman tremble.” 

Ta. Tou- unt d yon m?? nere x 5 
L. Tous. That women ſometimes — more than f 
they are able to pay ; and if a wreditor be a Httle preſ. | 
fing. the lady may be reduc to try if, WOE SE 26687 

the gentleman will accept of a'trinkety. 7 2 07 7 
N. Town!” My Lord, yo grow-ſturritous; — 
males me hate yo. IU have you to Know, I keep 
company with the poſiteſt people r a. e ae 
ſemblies I frequent are full of ſuch. L 2141 

L. Tous. 80 are the 8 A . 

La. Toms. My friewcds Trequant them too, as well as 
te aſlewblies.. - Digg Ps TH 

L. Towns. Yes; und would.ge wins if a groom of 
the chaitbers there were allowed to Wr 
the company. 

La Towns. Ice what you drive at all ifs htl; 
you would lay an imputation un my fame, to cover your 
own ayarice! I might _ e 2110 x fn, that 
were not expenſive. 

L. Town. «qa Madam ; donde bet me think 


you only value your chaſtity, ta make me reproachable 
for not indulging you in every. thing elſe that's vicious. 
I, Madam, have a reputation tgo, to guard, that's de: 
to me, , ad.yours—— The follies of an ungovern'd at; 
may make the . wiſeſt man unea(y ;. but Us, bis gon 
fault, it ever they make him comemptible. 1 | 
2 ene would N 
a} Ate 
4a Town. Youl waldia man. a Gal. © ha 5 
Ea, Town. If Heaven bas made_you ET * 
won't be in my powers X 
L. Town. Whatever may be im your inclination, Ma- 
dam; I'll prevent you making me a beggar at leaſt. 
La. Teng. A beggar! Cegeſus l. Im. out 9 
] won't come home ill hs 1 


Vor. ul, : 


hi me ſe 
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Lens, That may be, Madam; but I'll order the 

te de loch d at , darn + 

. Then Mont al 10-morrow 


eb. -$0m 70 neo 


L. Tens. Then, Madam: yu ſhall never come 


home again. L Logd Town. 


L. Town, What dees he wean! 1 never heard ſuch, 
a word from him in my life, before | the. man always 
us d to have manners in, his .vorſt hymours.), 2 
ſemoth ing. MI don't ſee, ot the bottom. of, all. this 
but his bead always; upon ſome unprafticable, 


ſchemę for other, „fer Metz; wouhle ming. any longer. 
About him. Mr Manly, your ſar v ant. Liard 
| G5 „es ont Wi da $16 oe e | 

rt % ts ,001 1 Enter Meri, L ol angie ed * 
Mas. I afk pardon for my intruſion, Madam but 1 

Hhopa,acbufines, wh myiLondwillexculr it. 
323 ˙ one. 
ir Nuss vill 

. Mas. Willzou:gwe we:leave, Madam? ? 
„La. Tows. Sir — you. have my leave, though, you 


were a Jady. vd Vii ds ügim I Mes ' 
Man, "thy What a well-bred age do we Row, 13 


Anich om 201 nch: meb sf eus & 99% Exit Manly. 


len, N. 211 Enter Lady Graces. zule „lun way 
Tes, O, thy Gear Lach Grace V how 'doutd you 
nerd one all chis Wille? 
1 'Gvacs" 3 ought"my Lord hac ech th you. 
u. Tows. „„ yes and therefore I wanted your 
relief; for h. Nas bon i (eh 4 utter bers bk 
ys ots me. rt what? MSet ni 


0 Show r uſual faſt; we have 3 © 
of On rt 


" ig? 15 DA eee 51 * 
Grace l am mighty glad of N ſure it muſt be 1 


7 happi meld. when a — 57 und I've dan Big them- 
be” the ewe fury bf copverſs 13 b 
E Ott lprettieſt th i in +66 worlds, 5 


6 a "Ny where ed 
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people ars every! day togerter-ſo,-thby thuſt often be in 


wantef ſomething to-talk upon. ————— Its 116g 


ther world l rd people have things to tat of, 
child that never enter into the of others. 
u, heresmy bord ahd t now; we havent 
been mgried-above 2wo-ſhaore ve 
have already — or ten things conſtantly iu dan, 
that whenever we wut ee del Can take up uny 
one of meu for tuo hours rogethery and the —_ 
never the flatter ; nay, if we have cue for! it, it 

will be as freſh next day too; as 2 belt hour i it 
entertdinAdi un Loop vim oav1 \ 4 W 

Wok 2 — thi tnuttdo wut procey:- 114 


I Town Ou there's no fe- Me c avby; rother 
day, for example, when you din'd abroad; my Lord 
and I, after a pretty: Thearfut”:%e # l meal, ſut us 


dom bythe fret nde, in ar eaſy, indoleny pick-tooth 
way, for about a quarter of an hour, as if we had not 
thought of any erher's being in the οοj at laſt, 
Nretehing Rimſelff and yawning L M²y dear, ſays he, 
aw — yo, cane home very, late laſt! nig. 
was ddt judt-ternd of two, ys I.. was in bed 


——aw——by eleven, ſays he: 80 you are every night, 


Jays I well, ſays be, I am amazed you can ſit up 


ſo late How can you be ama d, fays I, at a thing 


that bappenb #6: —_— iich we-erſter'd- 
ee eee ughü his is a point has 


entertain'd us above fiſt times ure ady, we al UVS fire 
Jo mA prey eng pon it; that believe in- 


wy ulli will last as hang ub e e 


La. Gyr, But pray in ſuch - ſort of den feen 
ere 


(ibdogb dutremety well for paſſing the tĩme) don't 


nbw and enen enter folve little try fort of bitternefs? 


„ Trbd 0 fed wit docs net de amifs ät all: 
aſgart reparteep wHhTu Belt bf rceriminatioti ar the 


liquoriſh prude would be able to bear i it. 
. 


* 5 


La. V O my dear} you'ard the moſt miſtaken in 


desc vf en ker cher greshe l herber) af ay af GE 
— viGiſbbttiix a Brie 6h dhe veld) with it, u matrimontdl 
ſocicty would be ſo hifcious;! that nothing but n old 


64 TheFROVOKD HUSBAND er, am 


«i La Wellp——cerinly you have the melt ele- 
gant taſl@——— mg 110 rice 
_ 1:1 dai Town; Fheiighs to tell-you-the tuch, my dear, 
Traber think we:ſqueez'd a linle too much lemon in- 
% dt this bout g far it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that I 
Mini- almoſt told him he was a ſoel and he 
| gain wd ſomething odly of—turving m out 
Midoatser 131 0 enmity 51 yo Jon! 5 (brats 5. 
v Gn O!-have a care of that l vst 18717 
2 La. Towns: Nay, if he fhould, . 1 may thank ey omen 
Wile faber for that. it Vun 1571 nt "21 
20 Lac Grace \How ſa? oot- vel 19507 H 23 d Wer 
I. Town. Why——vhen my good bord: firſt open 
bis honovure ble trenches before me, my unaccountable 
Papa, ip.wbolq bande I then was, | gave me at diſ- 
eren. einn i roy naty re * 5 
44. Genoa How de you meas ? $1 
I. Perus. He e e ed che age ot ws 
30 that paſs, tha he would not defixe- even his own# 
daushter ſhould h truſted. with pin-money ; fo that my 
whole frais of ſeparate inclinat ions are left mins 
the werty of an huſdand's odd bumours. „ 


3 1e. Groce.... Why, that, indeed; is enough to make 


0 ep to diſuadion cards inshant me | and · dice-— 


a woman of ſpirit look about her! ! 
La. Taus. Nay, e what 
| pould. you really have &-weman doe in my-caſe? BY 
IA. Grace. Why —— if 1 had a ſober; huſband. as 
vou have, I wouldgnake myſelf the bappiaCqgale in the 
fra rag 3 0, cndey II e cores. 
1:44, Tarp. Ql you wicked, thing 1 howeom you teizs 
ebe at this rate? whey. you le he is ſo very ſober, 
that - (except. givipg me money ] There is not one thing. 
in the world he can de te pe me And I at the 
Gd ries, pantly by nature, aud pamlye perhaps, by 
kerpipg tbe beſt: company, do with, / ſoul love almoſt 
even bing he hates | I dat upan aſſemblies l my beat 
bounds-at a ball and at ae. I expire ! then 1 


e wiiſuur of my hg vin I Deary dear hazard ad 
3039 £1 Si ben S097 17 71 
"ug * 1 — 


* * * * 


1 
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what a ſſow vf irie ie ger one ? Db You never play 

at Hua Me ae eren 4 5 
- I/O ONT FU of Mun zr d 
women; | there's fomething fo 
air of A ak tir l yo ke Now r Net the wWwun ear 
and curſe! and when a woman is thrown imtothe fame 


paſſon - πꝰ¹9 . ren 
Ia. TM Thats very true one ts 4 little pot. ta it, 


fometimte not td mud uff the fame words ext = 


n 1429 4 hn i ie bes ed 3g gui; 


preſs 
 La.'Gyace Welland upon «Ns lark;/opray,”; ht 


words ate y60 really! fore'd do male ufe df? 
Ja. F. Why, up d very hard caſe, indeech 
when a ſud wrong word ig r. juſt v0 one tongue 
end. Tugive'a' great gulp and fwallow it. 
La Sac. Well andi is not that enough to make 
you forfwear play, as long as v free: cad 
Laibe yer Wl have ſorſworn it“ od - 
Lu Cf; Seriduſly ? Tg GH} vwul 10% urs 
Ia Tous Sdlennlyt a r bim ihen oh 
js contanty db wha % tem thorn * bn 
I Goc. And hew e mar)? 1am 
La. Tun. My dear, -wharwe' fay} When we art la 
ſets; 0 lo pH t be no imore binding han # lover's - 
oath, .or_ a- 
ene g 15d 
are a pru: de, — de ſigmto he ſober lx Not I a ev 
- La Meer Why t confels;- my nature eee ue 
cat ſon de; in a hinc hne me that way. 
La. Town, Weltt how /n 
voir want Mar, ch-ůjͤR en eam oft living ſoberls, 
to e cn r I ſuppoſe. 


Lei Ba e e ere 
La. Tow! Wn! you tive {Willing 5: gn RK2 
race Half the-year, 1hould Vike it very well. 


NE TR and 


6 


ts Upon 
D murksthe 


at. wan's promiſe But 1 beg pardon, -- 
not lead you ſo far böte dhe world Y 


of ſpirit (for you + | 


66 n e ce, am 


e. Graces So-knwoulderetfothanbalf pence! » 1s 
La. Town. And pray, What comforgble. ſcheme! of. 
| ——ů 2 
ſob eantenaiuments?: h? 
Aa Gs. Achows tat, 10. might very well 
confeut/ u e ben ee 
La. Town. O! of all gs dean 2.2 W oþ 
. Grace. Why, in ſummer, I coald paſs wy leiſure 
hours in riding, in reading, walking by a canal, or fits 
ting at the end of it under a great tree; in drefling, - 
dining, chatting wich an agreeable friend 3 perhaps, 
bearing a ade muſie, taking a diſh of taa, or a gama 
of cards, « ſoberly | managing my family, looking into 
its accoums, playing with my children, (61 bad any), KM. 
or in a thouſand other innocent amuſements—ſoberly t 
aad:peſibly, by theſe means, I_mighrinducs my huſ- 
band to be as ſober as mylelf. _ '' . 4 
- Za. Fown. Well, wy. den, thou art an aftoniſhiog 
Aires For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian notion 
A liſe, haue not been in any head theſe thouſand years 
—— Under a great tree! o' my ſoul!{——But I beg we 
may have the ſober go n- ſcheme inne 
5 awith:the country one ln — 
e a Grace: You hall, bene act ab. 
'driety there too = "6.99 of 
„ La. Tous Well, the? pm "was gar + \ de we the 
| I muſt heas tthowever. |, 
Ea. Graces Why, then, or hes of your ſainting, Ma- 
dam, I will firſt ſo far come imo the faſhion, that 1 
would pexer be'drefs'd.out f- hut Qill it ſhould. 
= tbe, ſoberly : for I can't think It an diſgrace to a wo- 
1 mam af wy private ſortune, not wear ber Lace as fine 
| as the wedding · ſuit of a firſt 2tho' there is one 
= extravagance & would venture te tn up to. \ 


| a Neun. Ay, now for it.. — | | 
4 _— Lould ver ox bob leon fil 
La. Tous Why, the that's a gr 
moge one. Well, * een, 
* e 


— 
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but as little fer form as poſſible. I would go ts 
court z/ ſometimes to an aflewbly,; nay, play at quadrille 
—— ſoberly I would: ſee alt the goed plays, and, (be- 
cauſs nis ſhe faſhion), now and then an apena but I 
w | expire there, for fear 1 ſhnolck never go 

in: and, laſtly, I can't ſay, but for cuntoſity, if K 
lik'd my company, I might be drawn in once to 2 maſe 
— this, I chinh, is as far — WE9 
go _— I * if 

. La. Fown, Well! if it had nor been for thas lat piece 
of ſobriety, I was juſt going to. call for ſome ſurfeit- 
water. 

La. Grace. Why, don you think, wirk the . 
aid of breakfaſting, dming, taking the air, ſupping, 
fleeping, not to fray a word of devotion, the four and 
twenty hours might coll over in a tolerable manner ? -- 
I. Town. Tokrable ? Deplorable ! Why, child, al 
you propoſe, is dus to endure life; * 
joy it. 


Enter Ari Tavsrry. 2 RPE 

" Trofty. Madam, your Ladyſhip's chair is ready, 1 
La. Tus. Have the footmen their white ö 
yet? For laſt night I was poiſon- d. 

Truſty. Yes, Madam: there. were ſome came in this 
morning. Aer Truſty. 
La. Teus. My dear, you will excuſe me ; ang 
know my time is ſo precio 
; La. Grace. That I beg I may not binder your leaſ 
enjoyment of it. 

La. Tous. You will cal} on ine at Lady RevePs ? 


Ia. Graces Cert we | 
La. Tows, 1 OO 


ſober ſche de 
N e ws 


n 7 
— 
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ture, and ſometimes-infinitely-agreeable! nay, take ber 
out of the madheſs of this row n rational. in her no- 
tious, and eaſy to live With i but ſhe is ſo borne! — 
by this torrent bf vanity in vogue, ſhe * very 
Hour of her liſt is loſt. that ſſie does not at the 
Hiead of i What it will end ib, 1 tremble to 10 | 
vine (Ha wy brother; and Manly with him! 1 
gueſs what they have been talking of {ball hear it 
im my turn, I ſuppoſe ; * it won't become me to be 
uibabe 4 n 227 0 Lc _ Grace 


nung Arg * and Marr. 


L. Tows..T did not think my Lady Wranghead bad 
a notable brain;; tho! I can't ſay ſhe: was fo. very 
wiſe, in truſting, this ſilly girl you call, Wan with 
the ſecret... 221 ot en. 
Aan No, my Lord, yowmiſtake. wes had the gil: 
Jen in the fegret, perhaps, L had never come at it myr 
e N * . 
I. Town. Why, 1 thought. you ſaid, the girl writ ' 
this letter to you, and that my La Wronghagd ſent 
it inelos'd to mv Glter? 0 nos 7 
- May; If you pleaſe to give me ave, my 6 
_ the fa& is thus: — This inelosd letter to Lady Grace 
was à real original one, written by this girl, to the 
TY Count we have been talking of: the Count drops it, 
* and my Lady Wrongbead finds it f; then orfly changin 
the cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a Kerer of Hulitiefs,” ak 
written by herſelf, to me: and pretending to be 
hurry, gets this innocent girl to write the rege Kok 
. er. N be 18 UTE 167 out 
L. Town. Oh,! then the eirß (a) five know "Oy 
Teperſeribing a bille C doux of het bn ts you + 
Man. No, my ford; for when firft Semen hich 
about the dires e but imtelſtatelv; bill. 
I ſhew'd her that = letter to the Count w 
Tt! ad told her how it o wy hands, 
d. aneh [Hepſelflbetrby 
n ſhore, uren Pfei. 
| TIEN Erazidhsy that the has 


* 
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let me into ſome tranſaQions, in my Lady Wronghead's 
family, which, with my having a cazef ovgr them, 
may pre vent the ruin + by 4 A 2 * 
L. Town, You ale very generous, to be ſolicitous for 
a lady that has given you ſo much uneaſineſs, 
Max. But I will be moſt, unmereifully reveng'd of 
her; for I will 'do her the Lo friendſhip in the 
world —againſt her wilk 
TL Tomb: What an 1 philoſophy art thou 
maſter of, to make even thy malice a virtue! 4 
Man. Meta my Lord, I aſſure you, there is no one 
action of my life 11 me more pleaſure than your ap 
probation off 
I. Tous. Dear; "Charles b ug heate's. inpatient. till 
thou art nearer to me; and as à proof that 1 bare 
long wiſh'd thee ſe, while your daily conduct has cho- 
ſen rather to deſerve than aſk my ſiſter's favour, 1 hate 
been as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenſible of your 
merit: and fince, on this occaſion, ' you have open'd 
your whole heart to me, tis now with equa} pleaſure, 
J aſſure. you, we have Cs is 40 firm- 
V yours wed | wwd ot: (M3 
Man. Impoſible 1 you fatter mel . 100 þ by mul 
L. Tous. I'm glad you think it iy but ſhe ber- 
ſelf ſhall. prove it none: ſhe dines with us alone; when 
the ſervants. ate withdrawn, PU open a converſation, 
that ſhall excuſe my leaving you: together—Q Charles ! 
had I, like thee, been cautious in my choice, what me- 
lancholy hours had this heart avgid edi! 
Mas. No more of that, I beg, 1 A... 
I. Teure But till, | ar leaſh, be , ſome rekef to my 
e (hovevet of content the ſtate has been 
10 me) to ſee ſo nei a friend and lifter happy in it: 
your harwony of life will be an inſtance; ** much the 
eee n e W 1 T 


Y go ſoft hours in üs indrieſs FER 
ou” | gh YO * I lo by W 


* \ 
' 4 
. 
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SC EN E; B Morurzty's Hoa Houfe. | 
8811 $34. 5 


Aga. ny 20 e ben | $811 
er HEIN aeg; PE 
Silt c:4 qabavnmt 13516213 +1 151 % 1 Tot and 
Mort rr 

8 Op mntere}-whiqre d polible you dan have been 
theſe fat hon 2-51! - m v# 8% » Trier Ho 1 
r. O, Madam! ann ſtory to tell 
- r fad; teig mam $7 aovig Si n 1b noffe 
by Meth. A toy ! Ods my life ! what have vou done 
: Iich he; Counts note of fire handreT pound 1 See 
rod about f dö ir ſate d; is it good it it ſveurity? 
Myr. es, y, ie ifs e. Gd bees 
Mercy on ne Thave'beot in a as Way ay wen 
About it? 97 dg n 0! | 
"1 Moth. we has tense of a Count play 
- us another trick then? i' „t of sd slod d 

Mee. You ſhall hear, Madam ee — Mr 

Caſh, the banker, and ſhewed him his note for five 
* hundred pounds, payable! tb the Count, or! order, in 

tb mom he Jod urneftly upon it, and defired 

o ſep imo the inner room, While lie exainin'd' his 

a books After I had ſtaĩd about ten minutes, he came 
in to me. — caps 10!the dobr, ad charges me with'a 
<contiable for[Forpery./!! CONS 62 Raad, . 1 Iban 

| a. Ab, pddr ! $4 how haſt hve ge of >: 
| My —While 1 steh uh in this condition, I 
be Gb to have n . patients, til 1 could ſend 
o r Manly, whom' he AY ' & gentleman of 
and honour,” and whe . I'was fare; | would con 
tl him, whikttver fraud i Be in the note, chat 
1 vas myſelf N e e e as 
good luc e ve it, in leſs than: If an þ oy! 
pt 2 Els lib wine g the matt ter. Oe 
2 7 — Wee the $a had lodg d that 
"not your ba a and, in ſhort, laid open the whole 
{ſcheme he had — us = to make our fortune, 


** * 
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Moth. The devil you did! | 
Myr. Why, how de yd think it was poflible I could 

any other w ĩſe make: ([Mr:Manly my friend, to help me 


out of the ſcrape I was in? To conclude, he ſoon made 


Mr Caſli ealy, and ſent away the canſtable; nay, far- 
ther, he promis d me, if I-awould, truſt the note in his 
hands, he would take care it ſhould be fully paid be- 
fore it was due, and at the ſame time would give me 
an ample revenge upon the Count; ſe that all you have 
to conſider no, Madam, is, whether you think your - 
ſelf ſafer in the Counts hands, or Mr Manly's? 

Moth. Nay, nay, child, there is no choice in the mat - 
ter! Mr, Mamy may be a friend indeed, 1 _ 1 
in our power can make him ſo. n 7 

Myr. Well, Madam, and now pray hits and mat 
ters at e here ? when has the nn done with the 
— uy ol 1 299951 908 ue 

208hpyrevery; ahing the 12 — to do, by. 
ben — I ſuppoſe. He is in as Laue NR tte 
as he is withmy Lad. 

Myr. Pray, where are the ladies? 

Moth, Rattling abroad in their own coach, and the 
weli-bred Count alang with them e they have been 
ſcouring ali the ſhops in toi aver, buying fine things, 
and new clothes; from morning to night; they have 
made one voyage already; aud have broughi home ſuch 
a cargo of bawbles and neee on _ 
poor man that's to pay for'thetn 0 

Myr. Did not the young Squire go with 8 
Moti. No, no; Miſs ſaid, truly he would but dife, 
grace their partys ſo they even left bene. the 
kitchen ese de mois e [> 

Myr. Aas not he aked — e ichs whils? for 
I had a ſort of an aſſignation with him. 

Moth. O yes he has been in a bitter taking akon ie. 
At Jait his diſappointment grew ſo uncaly, that 2 fair- 
ly fell a crying; ſo to quiet him, I ſent one of the 
maids and John 'Moady abroad with him go thew bim 
——the lions, and __— monument. 3 
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as 1 Enter. Sir Francis Wave nz üb. 


Si, Fs en my viſe and davginer abroad, wy 


5 901 I 1g orb 7 1! 
"Moth! O POOR eo Kerio: 4 * Buſy a 
the day long; they r 


| dinner, and fo went out again. 


Sie Fran. Well, well, I ſhan't ſtay ſupper for em, 1 
can tell em that; for ods- heart! I have had Ry in. 
me but a toaſt and tankard, ſince morning. 

Moti I am afraid, Sir, — Aryan bour 
won't agree with ou. 

Fir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs Motherly, they don't do 
right with us country gentlemen: to loſe one meal out 
of three, is a hard tax upon a good ſtomach. 5 

- Moth: It is ſo indeed, . © 8) HE RETRY) ur g 

Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs Motherly, when we 
conſider{” that what we ſuffer is er che n our 
country —— 02:3 2 

Moth Why wall! Sir, that 3 is ſomething. 

Sir Frau. Oh! there's a great deal to be faid farm 


. the' good of one's country is above all things. A true 


liearted Engliſhman thinks nothing roo much for it,—[ 
have heard of ſome hygpeſt gentlemen ſo very zealous, 
that for the good of t 3 * would . 
times g to dioner at midnight. 10h + 

Mot. O. the goodneſs of Ant ae wer "EAA 
muſt have a vaſt eſteem ſor them: 

Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs Matberly; they are ſo 
reſpected when they come home to their boroughs, af - 
ter a ſeſſion, and ſo belot d chat the ir country wilt 
come aud dine with them every day in the week. 
Nö. W what u fide thivg %is to be. ps 

lous! NT 

Sir Fray. It be great! dd indeed | ad I can 
afſure you, — "ws 1 1 — Mrs Mo- 


therly? * uo 1 


fm 1 ers, your Honour's \pleas'd to compli- 
_ : nennen 507 but ou 34 

ran, Mi we i for you Laws how bo vale rae: | 
pl of conſequence, | 
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Moth. Good lack! here's company, Sir: will you 
give me leave to get von a little ng till the la- 
dies come home, Sir? © 2 ; 
Sir Fran. Why, troth, I don't think it would be 


amiſs. 
Moth. It ſhall be done in a moment, Sir. [Exit, 


Enter MANLY. 


Man. Sir Francis, your ſervant. 
Sir Fran. Couſin Manly! _ 

Man. I am come to ſee how the family goes on here, 

Sir Fran. Troth! all as buſy as bees; I have been 
upon the wing ever ſince eight o'clock this morning. 

Man. By. your early hour, then, I ſuppoſe you have 
been making your court to ſome of the great men. 

Sir Fran, Why, faith! you have hit it, Sir 
J was advis'd to loſe no time; ſo I &en went ſtraight 
forward to one great man I had never ſeen in my life 
before, 

Man. Right ! that was ns buſineſs. - But who had 
yeu got to introduce you ? 

Sir Fran. Why, nobody—] remember'd I had heard 
a wiſe man ſay—My ſon, be bold ſo troth! I intro» 
duc'd myſelf. | | 

Mas. As how, pray ? CY 

Sir Fran. Why, thas———Look ye——Pleaſe your 
Lordſhip, ſays I, I am Sir Francis Wronghead of Bum- 
per-hall, and member of parliament for the borough 
of Guzzledown——Sir, your humble ſervant, ſays my 
Lord; thof I-have not the honour to know pour per- 
ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt gentleman, and 
Jam glad your borough has made choice of fo worthy 
a repreſentative. And fo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 
you any ſervice to command me? Naw, Couſin! thoſe 
laſt words, you may be ſure, gave me no ſmall encou- 
ragement. And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary opinion of my parts, yet I believe, you won't 
ſay I mift it naw! q 

Man. Well, I hape I ſhall have no cauſe, | 
Sir Fran. So when I found him ſo courte ou 

Vor. III. WO 
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| My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha? troubled your 
| | Lordſhip. with. buſineſs upan my firſt viſe; but fince 


your Lordſhip is pleaſed not to land upon ceremony, 
| uh truly, ſays I, I think naw, is ag Saad as an- 
| other time. 
| Maus Right,! there you puſi'd him home. 
i'| Sir Fran. Ay, ay, I had a mind to let him ſee that I 
] | was none of your mealy-mouth'd ones. 
= Man. Very good! 5 

Sir Fran. So, in ſhort, my Lord, ſays J,. I have a 

ood eſtate but—a—it's a Ittle awt at elbows; and 
as I deſire to ſerve my King, as well as my country, I 
ſhal! be very willing to accept of a place at court. 

Mas $0! this was making ſhort work on't. 

Sir Fran. T'cod! I ſhot him flying. couſin : ſome of 
your hawf-witted ones naw, would ha“ bumm'd and 
haw'd, and dangled: a month or two after him, before 
they durſt open their mouths about a place, _ * 
hap, not ha' got it at laſt neither. x 

Man. Oh I'm glad you're fo ſure ort. 

Sir Fran. You ſhall hear, Couſin Sir Francis, 
favs my Lord, pray what fort of a place may you ha? 
turn'd*your thoughts upon? My Lord, ſays J, Beggars 
muſt not be chuſers : but ony place, ſays 1, about a. 
thouſand a-year, will be well enough to be doing. with 
till ſomething better falls in — for I thowght-? would 
not look well to ſtand haggling with him at firſt. 

Man. No, no, your buſineſs was to get footing any 
Way. | 
Sir Fran. _ there's iv! 99 Evulca, I ſee. you 
know the world. - | 

"Man Yes, ves. one ſees more of it every day— 
Well; but what ſaid my Lord-to alli this? 

Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, 1 ſhall: be glad to ſerve 
you any way that lyes in! my power; ſo he gare me a. 
ſqueeze by the hand, as much: as to ſay, Give yourſelf: 
no trouble I' do your-hufineſs. With that he turn'd 
him abawt to ſomebody: with a colour'd' ribbon acroſs; 
here, that look'd, in my thowglhud,” 11 he Came. for. a 


place too, od of in bann Þ A 
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Man. Ha! i, upon theſe bogus you are to make 
your fortune! 

Sir Fran, Why, do you thmk there's ony doubt of i it, 
Sir? 

Man. Oh, no, I have not the leaſt doubt about i 
for juſt as you have done, I made my fortune ten years 
Ago. 

Sir Fran. Why, I nerd knew you had a place, Couſin, 

Mau. Nor I neither, upon my faith, Couſin, But 
you, perbaps, may have better fortune; for I ſuppoſe 
my Lord has heard of what importance you were in the 
debate to-day. You have been ſince down at the 
houſe, I preſume ? 

Sir Fran. O yes! I would not negle& the houſe for 
ever ſo much. 

Man. Well, and pray what have they done there ? 

Sir Fran, Why, troth! 1 can't well tell you what they 
have done, but I can tell you what I did: and 1 think. 
pretty well in the main; only I happen'd to make a 
little miſtake at laſt, indeed. 

Man, How was that ? 

Sir fran. Why, they were all got chere, into a ſort 
of a puzzſing debate, about the good of the nation 
and 1 were always for that, you know —— bar, in ſhort, 
the arguments were fo long-winded o” both ſides, that, 
waunds ! I did not well underſtand 'um: hawiomever, 
I was convinc'd, and fo refolv'd to vote right, accord- 
ing to my conſeienee fo, when they came to put 
the queſtion, as they call it. I don't know haw 
 twas but I doubt I de Ay! when I ſhould ha” 
try'd No! 

Man. How came that 1 > - 
Sir Fran. Why, by a miſtake, as I tell yon for” 
there was a good-humour'd fort of a gentleman, one 
Mr Totherſide I think they call him, that fat next me, 
as ſoon as L had ery'd Ay ! gives me & hearty thake by 
the hand; Sir, ſays he, you are a man of honour; and: 
a trure Kngliſhman ! and I ſhould be proud to be better 
acquainted with you——and fo, with that, he takes me: 
by the fleeve, along with the crowd into the lobby—S 
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fo, I knew nowght——but ods fleſh ! I was got o' the 
wrung fide the poſt— for I were told afterwards, 1 
ſhould have ſtaid where I was. 

Man. And ſo, if you had not quite made your for. 
tune before, you have clench'd it now !l-—Akt ! thou 
head of the Wrongheads.. 15 | [ Aſide, 

Sir Fran. Odſo! here's my Lady come homs at laſt 
Il | hope, Couſin, you will be ſo kind as to take a 


family ſupper with us? 
Man. Another time, Sir Francis; but to night, I am 


engag'd ! 
Enter La. WRONGHEAD, Miſt JENNY, and C. Basstr, 


La. IVrong. Couſin ! your, ſervant ; I hope you will 
pardon my rudeneſs ; but we have really been in ſuch 
a cuntinual hurry here, that we have not had a leiſure 
moment to return your laſt viſit. 

Man. O, Madam, I am a man of no ceremony ; you 
ſee that bas not hinder'd my coming again. 

La. Wrong. You are infinitely obliging; but I'll re- 
deem my credit with you. | 

Mau. At your own time, Madam. 

C. Baſ. I muſt ſay that for Mr Manly, Madam, if 
making people eaſy is the rule of good- breeding, he is 
certainly the beſt bred man in the world. \ 

Man. Soh! I am not to drop my acquaintance, I 
find—{[ Aſide. ] I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall ow vain upon 
your good opinion. 
C. Baſ. I don't know that, Sir; but, Lam wy, what 
vou are pleas'd to ſay, makes me ſa, 

Man, The moſt impudent wodeſty that ever I mes 
with, [ Aſide. 

La. Wrong, Lard ! how ready his wit is! [ Aſide, 

Sir. Fran. Don't you think, Sir, the Count's ) 

a very fine gentleman? 
Man. O! among the ladies, certaiply. 
Sir. Fran, And yet he's as ſtout as a lion: 


Waund, be'll ſtorm any thing. f . Apart. 
Man. Will he ſo? Why then, Sir, take | 

care of your citadel. n 

Sir Fran, Ah! you are a wag, Coufin, ; 
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Man. T hope, Ladies, the town air nes to 
— wich you? . 

Jen. O! perfectly well. Sir 1. we have 3 
in our new coach all day long —-and we have bought an 
ocean of fine things. And tb morrow we gd to the maſ- 
querade ! and on Friday to the play! and on Saturday 
to the opera ! and on Sunday, we are to be at the what-- 
Ove call it—aſffembly, and fee the ladies play at quadrille, . 
and picquet and ombre, and hazard, and baſſet! and on 
M-nday, we are to fee the King! and ſe on Tueſday— - 

La. Wrong. Hold, hold, Mifs! you muſt not let 
your tongue run fo faſt, child=you' forget ! you know) 
I brought you hither to learn modeſty. 

Man. Les, yes! and the is improved with a ven 
geance [ Ajide, 

Jen. Lard! Mamma, Fam ſure I did not ſay any 
harm, and if one muſt not ſpeak in one's turng one may 
be kept under as long as one lives, for ought I ſee. 

La. Wrong. O' my conſeienee, this girl grows ſo 
headſtrong 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay; titres your fine growing ſpirit 
for you !- Now tack it dawn, an' you can. 

Fen, All I faid, Papa, was only to entertain - 4 
Couſin Manly. 

Man. My ptetty dear, I'am mightily oblig'd to you. 

Fen. Look you there now. Madam. 

La. Wrong. Hold your tongue, I ſay. 

Jen [Turning away and glowing.) I declare it, I. 
won't beat-it : ihe is always ſnubbing me before you, 
Sir, —L know why- the does it, well enough — 

[ Aſide to the Count. 
c. Baf. Huch, huth,. my dear! don't be-unealy at: 
that! ſhe'll ſuſpect us. | '". THſide. 

Jen Let her luſpect, what do I care don't 


know but IT have as much reaſon to ſuſpect as ſhe— - 
tho' perhaps I'm not ſo afraid of her. 

C. Baſ. Lide. ] l'gad, if 1 don't keep a tight hand- 
on my tit, hexe, the] run away with wy project be- 
fore I can bring it to bear 

Fa. Wrong.” (Aſite.) Petpetually banging upon hin4 - 
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the young harlot is certainly in love with him; but 1 
_—_ not let them ſee I think ſo—and yet I can't bear 
Upon my life, Count, you'l} (ſpoil that forward girl 
9 —— ſnould not encourage her ſo. b 
Ci. Baſe Pardon me, Madam, I was only adviſing her 
to obſerve-what your Ladythip-ſaid to her. 
Man. Yes, truly, her obſervations have been fome- 
what partieular; | boyd 
C. Baſ.. In one word, Madam, ſhe has a}. 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and I am fore'd to | 
encourage her, to blind it; *twill be better to 
take no notice of her behaviour to me. 
La. Wrong. You are right, L: will-be more |; 
cautious, Apart. 
C. Baſ. To-morrow at pon, we | 
may loſe herr. | 
Ia. Wrong. We han be oberen. vn end 
you à note, and ſettle that affair go on 
with the girl, and don't mind me. "| 
— Baſ. I have been taking your part, my little 328 
Lo. Wreng.. Jenny, come hither, Child you muſt not 
a ſo haſty, my dear only adviſe you for your good. 
Jen. Les, Mamma; but when I am told of a thing 
| 1. company, it always makes me worſe, you know. 
Mas. If I have any fill in-the fair ſex; Miss, and 
her Mamma, have only guarrePd, becauſe they are 
both of a mind. This facetious Count ſeems to have 
| wade a very genteel ſtep into the family. , [4/ide. 
Enter MYRTILLA. [Manly talks apart with her. 


Is Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what news liave 
you brought us from Weſtminſter to-day? 

Sir Fran. News, Madam? 'tod ! I have fome—atd 
ſuch as does not came every day, I can tell you—a word 
in your ear——T have got a promiſe 1 @ place at court 
of a thouſand pawnd a year already 

La. Wrong. Have you ſo, Sir? and pray who may you 
thank for't ? Now ! who's in the right? ig not this better 
than thtowing ſo much away, after #Vinking pack ef 
Fox-bounds in the n. now * be nnd may by 

the beiter for !!?! 


4 
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Sir Fran, Nay! that's what nn. to come upS 
my dove. 
La. Wrong. Mighty well—como—let me have mother 
hundred pound then. | 
Sir Fran. Another I child? — ory you bave- had 
one hundred this * pray what's. become of that, 

my. dear 2+ - 

La. Wrong, What's "Ugg: it . Why Pl how your 
my love l. Jenny have you the bills about you? 

| Fen. Yes, Mamma. * 

La. |Vrong, What's become of it? why laid out, my 
dear, with fifty more to it, that I was fore'd to borrow 
of the Count here. | 

Zen, Yes, indeed, Papa, and that would hardly dg 
neither There's th' account. 
Sir Fran. [Turning over the bills. ]JLet's ſee ! let's lee} 
what the devil have we got here? 
Man. Then vou have ſounded” your aunt ); 
you. lay, and ſhe, readily comes into all I pro- 

s'd ro you 7 | 

Ayr. Sir, P1L 3 with my life, ſhe is! : 
moſt thankfully yours in every article: ſhe | i 
mightily defires to ſee you, Sir.' © Apart 

Man. I am going home direQly : Eng : 
her iq my houſe in half an hour x and if the | 
makes good what you tell me, you ſhall both | 
find your account m it. 

Myr: Sir, ſhe ſhalt not fail you. | 6. 

Sir Fran. Ods-life! Madam, here's nothing but toys 
and trinkets, and fans, and clock-ſtockings, by whole- 


ſale. 

la. Wrong. There's nothing but what's proper, Ap 

for your credit, Sir Francis——Nay, you ſee I am id 

good æ houſewife, that im neceſſaries for myſelf; 18 

ſcarce laid out a ſhilling. 

Sir Fran. No; by my troth, ſo it feems ; for BY de- 

vil o' one thing's here that I can ſee you have any c oo. 

cafion ſor /! 

La ring M dear, do you think I came bither- to 
Ure out of the faſhion ! why, the greateſt diſtinci jon of 
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sine lady in this town is in the variety W 
that ſhe has no-occaſion for. » 

Vu. Sure, Papd, eculd you irvagibe ares werden, 
of quality wanted nothing but ſtays —— 
= Wrong. Now. that is{6-like him! "| YA 
Mas 80 the family. comes on finely... - [Ad. 

La. Vrong. Lard, if men were always to ou, 
what dowdies would'they redues their wives to! 

Sir Fran. Am handred pound in the morning, 4 
want another afore night ! waunds and fire l the Lord 
| Mayor of London could not hold ir at this rate! 

7 O! de you feel it, Sr??? [ Af. 

La. Vong. My dear, you ſeem un#afy ; let me have 

the hundred pound, and compoſe yourſelf. 

Sir Fran. Compoſe the devih, Madam! why, do you. 
conſider what a hundred pound a day comes to in à year? 

La. Wrong. My life, if F account with you from one 
day to another, that's-reallyiall my head is able to bear 
at a time But 'H tell youabat-l confider——1 com 
ſider · that my advice has got you a: thoufand pound 
a year mis r — — vou 
might conſider, Sir. 

Str Fran. A thouſand a your? wounds, Madam, but 
I have por toueh'd a penny of it yet! 

Man. Not ever will, IF anſwer for ne NY bs. 


2 


ET " Enter Squire Ricnanp. | Wt 

$9. Rich- Fe ther, an you doan't came quickly, the: 
meat will be:coald.z: and I'd fain pick a bit with you. 
e lee: Bleſs me,, Sir Franeis! you are not going: 
to ſup by yourſelf! 

ler Fram. No, but I'm going to dine by my ſelf, end 
. near the matter, Madam. 4 
La. Wrong. Had not yon as good 8 lietle, my 
dear? u we ſhall all eat in half an hour and i was think- 
ing to aſk my couſin, Many to take: 8 r. marie! 
with uvs. * 48d & 1811 4 

Sir Fran, Nay, for- my couſin's ** — I, don't 
care if I ride a day's journey without baiting. 
11 Man. By 90 means, Sir Franeis, M an going upay % 

ttie buſineſs, k 


/ 
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Sir Fran, Well, Sir, I know you don't love * 
ments. 
Man. You'll exeufe me, Madam 
La. —_ Sinee you have buſineſs, Sir——— 
* Manly, 


—_ u nter 


0, Mrs Motherly ' you. were ſaying this morning, you 
bad ſome very oP lace to ſhew Mme———can't 1 ſee is 
now? [Sir Francis ſtar es. 


Moth. Why, N Madam, I had made a fort of a 


promiſe to let the Counteſs of Nicely have the firſt ſight 
of it for the birth-day.;. but your Ladyſhip——- 

La. Wrong. ©), I die if 1 don't ſee ir before her. 

Sq. Rich, Woan't you goa, Feyther? _ 

Sir Fran, Waunds! lad, I hail ha*-no ſto- © apart, 
mach at this rate ! 

Moth, Well, Madam, tho? I ſay it, "tis the ſweeteſt 
pattern that ever came over —and for — 
cobweb comes up to it! 

Sir Fran. Ods guts and gizard, Madam! Lace as fine 
as a cobweb } why, what the devil's that to coſt now ?. 


Moth. Nay, Six, Francis, does not like of. it, Ma- 


dam 
La. Wrong. He like it! Dear Mrs Motherly, he is 


not to wear it. 


Sir Fran. Fleſh, Madam! but I ſuppoſe I am to pay 


for it. 

La. Wrong. No doubt on't + Think of,, your thouſand 
9 90 and who got it you. Go l eat your dinner, and 
be thankful ; go! [Driving him. to the door. ] Come, 
Mrs Motherly. | 

- LExit La. Wrong. with. Mrs Moth. 

Sh Fras, Very fine ! ſo here I mun faſt, till I am 


chal famiſh'd for the good of my country ; while Ma: 


dam is lay ing me out an hundred pound a-day in lace, 


as fine as à cobweb, for the honour of my family ! Ods- 


fleſh! things bad need go well at this rate J. 
Sq. Rick, Nay, nay——come, Feytber., 
[Exit Sir Fran, and Sg Rich. 


— 
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Ester Mrs Morhzaty.” 


Moth. Madam, my Lady defires you and the Count 
will pleaſe to come and alliſt her ——— ſome of zhe 
pew laces. | 

C. Baſ. We'll wait upon her 

[Exit Mrs Motherly, 
p Jen. 8 L rold yod bow it Was! "You ſee he et 
bear to ſeuve us together. 

C. Baſ. No matter, my dear: you * ſhe has 0H 
the to ftay Tapper ; fo, hen your papa and the are 
a-bed, Mrs Myrtilla will let me imo the houſe again; 
then you may Real into her chamber, and wel . 
N frreaker of Punch together. [ * 

Myra, Ay, ay, Madam, ow may command me any 
thing. » © ent 2 | | 

Fen. Well, that will be wary | 

© ©; Baſe: Bit you had belt go to her alone, my life: 
k will ook beiter if I come after om. 

Jen. Ay, ſo it will: and to-worrow you ktiow at the 
. Kiaſquerade,, Kid then? bey, Oh, LA have 1b, 

275 minr#y; Rc. EI Elf f Ing ing. 
My 36, Sir1 i net b very robbe d u 
C. Baſ. Welh child! and don't you find your atcount 
Hit? did wor 1 tell you we wight mn de uſe to =o 
another ? 

Myr Welt, but bos band your 0 Miß, in 
the main? 

C. BJ. o Wen Wed for be matpetrabe! Wande 
Kke a nail, we want nothing now but a parſon, to 
elinch it. Did tibe your aum Warpe one at 
a, ſhort warning ? 

. 'Yex, yrs, my Lord Town 2 8 is . 
tou you: know; de' * t neſs and mine, at 
de ſame time. * 5 

e. Baſ/O ifs moe! bur where ſhall we appoin t d 
yr. Why, you Know my Lady Townly's . d is 
always open to the maſques upon a Nr. night, beldte 
my go to the 8 . oO 
Baſ.. God. : | 


* 
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Myr. Now the Doctor purpoſes we ſhould all come 
thither in our habits, and when the rooms are full, we 
may ſteal up imo his chamber, her ſays, and there 
crack — hell give us all canonical commiſſion to go to 
bed together. 
C. Baſ. Admirable! well, the devil fetch me if I 
ſhall not be heartily glad to ſet thee well ſettled, child. 
Axe. And, may the black gentleman tuck me under 
his arm at the fame time, if I ſhall not think myſelf 
oblig'd ts you, as long as 1 lire. 
C. Baſ. One kiſs for old acquaintance fakey—Igad, 
I '"all want to. be buſy Again 8 
Myr. 0. youll have one ſhortly will find, you em- 
loy ment: but I muſt run to my Squire. 
C. Baſ. And 1 to the ladies ſo your humble ſer· 
vant. ſweet Mrs W ronghead. | 
Myr. mewn as in duty bond, moſt noble Count 
Baſſet F | [Exit My 7. 
C. By Why, ay, Count? That title has been of 
ſome ** me indeed ! not that, I have any more pre- 
tence to it, than I have to a blue ribband, Yet I have 
made a pretty conſiderable figure in life with it: I have 
lolbd in my own chariot, dealt at aſſemblies, din'd with 
ambaſſadors, and made 'one at quadrille, with the firſt 
women of quality But tenpora mulantur —— 
ſince that damned ſquadron at White's have left me 
aut of their, laſt ſegret, I am reduced to trade upan my 
own ſtock of induſtry, and make my laſt puſh upon a 
wife : if my, card comes. up right, (which I think can't 
fail), I ſhall once more cut a figure, and cock my hat, 
in the face of the beſt of them; for ſince our modern 
men of. fartune are grown wiſe enqugh tq,be ſharpers ; ; 
I think ſharpers ING Jo don't t up the airs of, 
men of quali. ILExiit. 
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IR Finds, voor ſervant j how came 1 b. "4," 
of this extraordinary viitt * . gy 
Fir Fra. Ab, Couſin? * 4 
Mas. Why that Torrowful bite; N . 
Sir Fras. I have no friend alive but OOTY * 
fas. I am forry for that but what's the matter ? 
Sir Fran. I have play'd the fool by this Journey, 1 
Ice now—for my bitter wife - ö 
What of her? | | ** 
e ibn eee e 
: Mas, Why, truly, that's a part that moſt of you 1 
ladies begin with, as Joon as they get to L een | 
r Fran. If I am a living man, Coufin, the has made 
away with above two hundred and fifty pounds ſince 
yeſterday, morning! | 
Man. Hah! I ſee a good houſewife wit do a great 
deal of work ih a fiitle time. . x 
Sir Fran. Work do they call it ? fine work indeed! 
Mas. Well, but how do You mean made away with 
i' What, the bas laid it out, may be——but I ſuppoſe 
you have an account of it. 
Sir Fran. Les, ves, [ have had the account, indeed; 
1 but I mun needs ſay, it's a very ſorry one. | 
"I © Man. Pray, let's hear. SO ey 
FSi Fras: Why. firſt 1 let her bave an boncyed Fe 
fifty, to get things handſome about her, to let the world 
ſee that I was ſomebody ! and I thought that ſum was 
very genteel. 
* Mas. Iudeed I think ſoz and in the country, might 
have ferv'd her a twelvemonth. 
g di Fran, Why, fo it might but here in this 
kane tawn, forſooth l it could not get through four and 
twenty hours for in half that time it was all 
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ſquander'd away in bawbles, * nere trum- 


e 91 for Jadicx in London, Sir Francis, al is 
might be neceflary, | 

Sir Fran, Noa the ere's the plague on't ! the devil 07. 
one uſeful thing do I ſee for it, but two pair of lac'd 
Moes, and thoſe ſtond me in three pound three ſhillings 
a pair ioo. | 

Mas: Dear Sir, this is nothing ! Why, we have city 
wives here, that while their good man is ſelling three 
penny worth, of ſugar, vill aye you twapey pound. for 

a ſhort apron... : 

Sir Fran. Mercy on us! what a mortal poor devil is 
2 huſband! _ .. | 

Man, Well, but I hope you have nothing elſe to com» 
plain of ? ' 

Sir Fran. Ah 1 would I could ſay io too—but there's 
another hundred behind yet, that goes more to ny 
beart than all that went before it. | 

Man. And how might that be diſpoſed of 2 TP 

Sir Fran. Troth, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell You, : 

Mas. Out with it. 

Sir Fran, Why, ſhe hus been at an aſſembly. 

. Man. What, fince 1 ſaw you! | ought, yon had * 
ſupp d at home laſt night. 

Sir Fran. Why, ſo we did—and all as merry — 
grigs— I'cad ! my heart was fo open, that I toſs'd an- 
other hundred into her apron, to go out early this morn. 
ing with——But the cloth was no ſooner taken away, 
than in comes m] Lady Towaly here,; (who be. 
8 you and I—mum ! has had the devil to pay yon- 

er——) with another rantipole dame of quality, and 
out they; muſt have her; they ſaid; to introduce her at 
my Lady Noble's aſſembly forſooth——a few words, 
you may be ſure, made the bargain——fo, bawnce! 
and away they drive as if the devil had got into the 
coach-box——(ſo abow four or five in the morning 
home comes Madam, with her eyes a foot deep in her 
| head >—— and my poor nn ies. 
Ber at the Nen 1 84 
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Man. All loſt at dice!” f 

Sir Fran. Every ſhilling among a e of pig. pigs 
rail puppies, and 1 of quality, 

_ Man. But pray, Sir Francis, how-came you, after 

you found her ſo ill an houſewife of one lum, to Toon 
ro truſt her with another? 

Sir Fran Why, truly, 1 mun ſay at was F ey 
own fault : for if I had not been a blab of my tongue, 
1 believe that laſt hundred might have been fav'd; 

Man. How fo?” BOY 2120 e 

Sir Fran. Why, Uke an owl as 1 Vat abr or good - 
will, forſooth, partly to keep her in humour, I muſt 
needs tell her of the thouſand pound a year I had jaſt 
got the promiſe of—I' cod! ſhe lays her claws upon it 
that moment=——faid it was owing to her —_ 
and truly ſhe would have her ſhare ont. 11 

Man. What, before you had it yourſelf? Kn 

Sie Fran. Why, ay that's what 1 rold her My 
dear, (aid I, mayhap I mayni t receive the firſt! June 

on't this half year. 

Mun. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great deal 
of patience, and I really feel compaſſion for you. 

Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may. 'Couſn, for I 

ſee that my wife's goodneſs'is a bit the better for 
bringing to London Main Net ings „ bggut 

Mas. If you remember, 1 das ben a hint of it. 

Sir Fran. Why, ay, it's true you did fo: but he gt 
vil himſelf could not wre believ'd ſhe' would have rid 

to him. * fa Gt | 
Man. Sir, if vou day RY a fortnight in this town, 


ue . every tay ſee hundreds us — 1 


nit 79 


"6 $96 N un le bi London is A baſs place-indeed-- 
waunds,” if dings ſhould } pen to go Wrong with we 
at Weſtminſter. at this Tate; how che devil ſhall 1 keep é 


out of a jail?” Nein vi e 
Man. why, en "there ſeems o be bur one way to 
Un Rovb 1007's 2949 230 hie, e aniwmod amok 


Sir Fran: kb 1-Wwoblivoulcoutd tell we thar; Coun, 


Mas. The way ve plain bee bir j me land 
all ,140 F 


* 
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road that brought you. hither will carry you ſafe home 


again, 

Sir Fram 2 Ganda! 3 and leave a thou; 
ſand pound a year behind me ? 

Man. Pooh! pooh | leave any thing behind you but 
your family, and you are a ſaver by it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, but conſider, Couſin, what a ſcurvy 
figure: ſhall. L make in the country, if I come. dawn 
withawÞ it! 

Man. You will make a much more lamentable figure 
in a jail without it. 

Sir Fran, Mayhap 'at you bave no great opinion 'of 
it then, Couſin ? 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the ſervice of a real 
friend, I muſt ſpeak very plainly to you: you don't yet 
ſee half the ruin that's before you? | 

Sir Fras. Good-lack ! how may yo mean, Couſin? 2 


Man. In one word, your whole affairs ſtand thus 


n a week you'll” loſe your ſeat at Weſtminſter; 
in a fortnight my lady will run you into jail, by keep- 
ing the beſt company——In four and twenty hours. 
our daughter will run away with a harper, becauſe 
ſhe han been und to better company: and your ſon 
will ſteal into marriage with a caſt miltre(s; becauſe he 
has not been uſed to any peng at all. 

Sir Fran. T * name o' goodne ſa, why mould vou 
think- all this? " 
Mar. Betauſe 1 of it zin ee, 1 mow 


ſo much of their ſecrets, that if all this is not prevented 


to- nigba. it will be * m. mes to do it e 
row maruing {7D 

Sir Fran. Merey: — you frighten 3 
sir, L will be govern'd by * : _ what am I to do 
in this caſe? N 54 untl. IA 
Man. 1 have not time has to — you proper in- 
ſtruttionst but, abhut eight this evening, l' call at 
your lodgings mand chere you thall have full conviction 
now _ I ove at at heart to ſerve eu 2 

| 2 x oh 


» 


. 


88 Th FROVOR'D HUSBAND or, Act v. 
8 ac 2 g 11H V Nt "2 G * 101 
Enter a SERVANT: abs, 
Serv. Sy wr Land tefires ue Nea with ven. 
Mas. I'll wait upon him. 
Lr Fran, Well then, I'll go ſtraight bins naw. 
Man. At eight depend upon e. * 
r Prin. Ah, dear Coufin ! 1 hall be bend eos | 
as long as I lite. Merey deliver us! what à terribik 
Journey bave I made on't! | — nun. 


7 be SCENE opens to a Drang Feen. Lac) 
Towxrx, as fuſt up, walk to her 7 oilet 2 
e Mrs TavstY. o 
a  Tiwfty þ Dear Madam, what deu make your Lady. 
ſhip ſo out of order? 
La. Town. How is it poliie 19 b well hers ono 
kilbd for want of fleep-? | ng By 
Trufty. Dear me! it was ſo long before you wv 
Madam, I was in wages your r hoden oP 
compos'd. | . 1 
. Town, Compor'd " why, babe kun * an.ing 
| Here! this houſe" iy worſe than an bi with ten:ſage> 
coaches } What between my Lord's impertibent people 
of buſineſs in a morning, and the intolerable thick ſhoes 
of foormen at noon, one has no a wink all might, 
Truſty, Indeed, Madam, it's a great pity my Lord 
"cart be perſuaded into the hours of people of · quality 
Though I muſt ſay that, Madam, your Eadyſhip in 
certainly the beſt matrimoriab manager 1 in toẽwW a. 
Ia. Town. Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Truſty 11 
manage very i! for notwithſtanding” all the power I 
Have, by never being over-fond of my Lord yet I 
want money infinite l oftener chan he is willing to give 
Sago een oily of d een non 216 en 


: 


-* Traſty.' Ab, if bis Wande de d tron td 
play himfclf, "Madam; ung 4cant ar eaaegete 


want mone c *] 1 Comin wad 
La. Town, Oh! don't dak of it ! do you know that 


I am undone, Truſty? 


42 v. 4 JOURNEY to: LONDON. 89 
- Tyuſty. Mercy forbid, Madam de 

La. Tour. Broke ! ruin d! plunder'd app, yon 

to a cotififoarton of my laſt guin ea. 
Truſty You don't tell me fo, Madam 

op 0m IE indeed: 

t is'to be ding Fruſty to ro mien tis 


- Trfty. Truly, I with I were wiſe — to tell you, 
Madam: but may be your Ladyſhip may have a run 
of better fortune, upum ſome of the good e that 
comes hete tonight, i 170% 

La Town. But I have not a ſingle guinea. to try my 
fortune . Num woy/ nam wh FTaoy fahr avant 

.\Peujſty< Ha! that's a bad buſineſs indeed. Madam 
Adad! 1 have u thought in my head, Madam, if it is 
not too late—— 

La. Town: Our with it quickly then, I beſeech cites: 

Truſty, Mas net the ſteward ſomething of fifty pound, 
Madam, — you leſt in bis hands, to pay ſomebody 
about this time p 

La. Tu, O, ay eee eee ac 
what's his filthy name Y, wor! 

Truſty. Now I remember, Madam, Jiwas: to Mr Lute- 
ſtring your old mercer, that your Ladyſfip turn'd off,- 
about a year ago becauſe he would truſt you no longer. 

La. Town. The very wretch l if he. has not paid it, 
run quic i, dear Fruſty and bid him bring it hither 
immediately [,@x472 Prot] Well! ſure mortal wo- 
man never had ſuch fortune ! five! five and nine, a- 
ga inſt poor ſeven foriever!=— No! after that horrid bar 
of my chunceʒ that Lady Wronghead's fatal red fiſt upon 
the table, I ſaw it was impoſſible ever to win another 
nate Sup alf night loſe all one's mote y gream 
ef: winnlhg tdeufands wake without a- thiving! and 
wen- bo Re a hag I leo in ſhort the pteaſures of 
fe are not wort this diſorder l if it were not for ſhame 
now, I could almoft think Lady Graee's ſober ſcheme 
not quite ſo Noiculous If my wiſe” Lord could but 
hold his tongue for a weekz "tis odds bar I hond 
hate the at os n fortnight But I with not be 
W raſty - 

8 


| here. 
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Truſty. O Madam! there is no bearing it! Mr Lute. 
ſtring was juſt let in at the door, as I came to the ſtair 
foot! and the * paying" ws the 
money in the hall. | 
L. Pown. Run b the ſlnincafe . 
and ſcream to him, char I muſt ſpeak with him this 
inſtant. Frruſty rut. out and: {peaks. 

"Fruſty. Mr Sponges hem! * 8 ; 
Poundage, a word; with you: quickly. 

Pound. ann Pl came to & my __ | 
fently. 1 
Trufty. Preſently won't do, m man, you wen * 711 
come this minute. 

Pound. [am bu juſt pong tk moves 


. Truſty. Cod my life! paying ! is | 

the man diſtracted ? come here — ITED 

to my Lady, this moment, quick + | 
e 


La. Fows: Will the monſter come or ob Ä 

Truſty. Yes, I hear him now, adam, 'ue | is hobling 
up. as faſt as he ca- 

La. Town. Don't let bim come in—for be will keep 
forks babbling about bis — brain is nos 
able to bear him. i 4 th Eh rus} 

eee ene eee e tad 

— O01 pe- e ee 
Sky pound? at 144 | 

Pound. Why hee 6 10.5. if den dal bes bons im Gel 
baſte, I ſhould have paid it by this time the man's 
now writing a receipt below, for it. 
 Truſty. No matter; my Lady ſays, you muſt not pay 
him. with that money, there is not enough, it ſeems 3 
there's a piſtole, and a guinea, 'that is not good. in it, 


 — — beſides, there is a miſtake in the account eo 


nenn 
to examine it now ; ſo ener e ee Heng 
<al-um call another tima ßĩrVi A 

La. Town. What is all thas ige deres 01 + N 


| 13 ee and 3 9 | 
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La. Tous. Priythee,. don't plague me 3 dut ad 
as you were order'd. 

Pound. Nay, whas your Ladyſhip gleaſes, Madam— 

[Exit Poundage. 
* Truſfty. There they are, Madam=-{ Poars rhe money 
out of the bag.) The pretty things—were ſo near fall. 
ing into a naſty tradeſman's hands, I proteſt it made 
me tremble for them—F fancy your Eadyfhip had as- 
good give me that bad Sins, for luck's ſake—thank 
you, Madam, True a guinea. 

La. Town. Why, I did not bid you take ir. 11 

Trufty.” No, but your Ladythip look'd as if you were 
juſt going to bid me, and fo E was . you 
the trouble of ſpeaking, Madam. 

La. Town. Well, thou haſt deſerv'd it, and fo, for 
once but hark, don't I hear the mam making a 
noiſe yonder? though F think now we may compound : 
for a little of his ill humour—— - 

2 ruſty. Vl Rſten. | 

IJ Town. Priythee do. \ [Trufty goes to the door. 

Fray Ay, they are at it, Madam — he's in a bitter 
paſſion with poor Poundage —bleſs me! I believe he'l! 
beat im—merey on us, how the wreteh {wears ! 
La. Town. And a ſober eitigen too! that's a ſhame? 

 Trufty.' Ha! I think alls ſilent, of a fudden may 
de the rern has ne bim down.——Pl ſtep and 
ſend ale OY OD MITE SAD EO Urn Trufty. 
| Ls. Tows. Thoſe wades-people ar the troubleſomet 
mme No words will ſatisfy them ! 
| | i 

Froſty. oO Madam! undone ? undone ! My Lord has 
Juſt boked out upon the man, and is hearing all his pi- 
tiful ſtory over if your Ladythip pleaſes to come hi- 
ther yow may hear him yourſelf? ff? 

La. Town. No matter: it will come round preſently : : 
J ſhall have it from my Lord, without loſing a word by 
the way, III. nt ou. 

Truſty. Oat Madam! deros my Land Ju co 
ming in. {1 / 

La, Tows. Do you get our of dry th when. Lexa 


da 1% ( Gli fc e 


——— —„-— 4 
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Truſty. ] I am afraid I want 3 — 
give em me. au 140” u 


— cnig gt e 


Ne Tow. How comes it, Madam, that a tradeſman 
dares be clamourous in my boule, for menexglun hin 
from uu? 

La. Town, You don't expect, my. Lord, that 1 ſhould 


anſwer for. other, peagles umpertinence ! 


«dos Tows:. Lexpect, Madam, you ſhoulg anſwer for 
your own.,extrayagancies,, that are the occaſian of t— 
I thought4 had gi money three n 2805 to 
ſatisfy. all thele ſort of peoplo! 1 os 
I. Town. ves, but you. ſee then never arg. to be 65 
tistied. re 

L. Town.. Nor am I, Madam, Leer to be abus'd thus! 
Aba become of the laſt five. hundred 1 e e 

La Town. Gone. Acne 

I. Town. Gone ! what way, Madam? 11 * 
La. Tous. Half he town over, I believe, 8 time. 

L. Tous Tis well; I lee ruin will "ow nn 
foo, till it falls upon ou. 

La., Town. In ſhort, my Lord, if, oo is always the 
ſabje& ol our converſation, I thall make you no anſwer. 
L. Town. Madam! Madam! J. will . and 
make you. minen aid Las 84 ili 341 24 

; £8; Town, Make me! then I muſt tel] 1 
this is a language I have not wn _ and L won't 
bear it. al vitale uw 2; Die 

I. Teus. Come, come, Madam! vou ſhall bear a great 


1 
= 


A deal more, b fore l part with % l 


4 La. Nous. My. Lord. if yd inſult me, you, will have 

as much to; bear on. our fides c aſſure your... 11,111 
L. Town. Pooh ! ve,, niit eres fidiclou 

von have neither hongur, worth, or innocence, 10 ſup- 


port it! Mot 1020117 WN t 1 Al 1 
La. Tows. You'll, find, at leaſt, ep eng; 
and do you Idol well fa the provocation. Q Gar 


L. Town. After thoſe you have given me, Madam, 


dais almaſt m ſamons de lkovith v, ỹ wn ws ww) 
La. To own, I ſcorn your iniputativn, and your me- 
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naces !' The narrowneſs of your heart's your monitor! 
'iis there! there, my Lord, you are wounded; you have 
leſs to complain of than many huſbands of an equal 
rank to you. 

I. Town, Death, Madam ! do ydu prefume upon your 
corporal merit ! that your perſon's leſs tainted than 
your mind] is it there + there alone an Howeſt huſband 
can be injur'd'? Have you not every other vice that can 
debaſe your birth, or ſtain the heart of woman? Is net 
your health, your beauty, hufband, fortune, family dif- 
claim'd, for nights conſum'd in riot and extravagance? 
The wanton does no more; if ſhe conceals her ſhame, 
does leſs : and fare, the diſſolute av, as rey 
wrongs my honour; and my quiet 

La. Town. I fee, my Lord, what ſort of wife might 
pleaſe you. 

L. Town. Ungrateful woman! could vou have ſeen 
yourſelf, you, in yourſelf, had ſeen her I am amaz'd 
our legiſlature has left no precedent- of a divorce for 
this more viſible injury, this adultery of 'the mind, as 
well as that of the perſon when a woman's whole 
heart is alienated to pleaſures I have no ſhare in, what 
is't ro me, Whether à black ace, or a powder'd cor 
comb has poſſeſſion of it? 

La. Town. If you have not found it yet, my Lord, 
this is not the way to get u of mine, depend 
upon, it. 

T. Town. That, Madam, 1 have long deſfpair'd of; 
and ſince our happineſs cannot be mutuah, ris fit, thãt 
with our hearts, our perſons too ſhould" feparate. — 
This houſe you ſleep no more in! Tho? your content 
might grofsly feed upon rhe diſhonour of a hufband, yet 

my defires would ſtarve upon the features of a wife. . 

La. Tvus. Your ſtyle, my Lord, is much of the fame 
delicacy with your ſentiments of honour. 

L. Tous. Madam, Madam! this is no time for com- 
pliments.——1 have done with you. 1 54 

La. Town. If we had never met, my Lord, J had not 
broke my heart for it! But have a care! I may not 


perhaps, be ſo cafily recall d as you imagine. 


| 
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vant. ] Deſire my ſiſter and Mr Manly to walk up. 

£. Town. My Lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe; 
but pray what indiſcretions have I committed, that are 
Dt dati nn by a . whe women of qua. 
rity 265765 

IL. Tous. 'Tis not the: number of i — Madan, 
png makes the patience oſ a buſband leſs contemptible: 


zand though a bad one may be the beſt man's lot, yet 


-he'll make a better figure in the world, that keeps his 
misfortunes out of doors, than he* that . keeps 
n within. 1 401 

La. Toun. I don't know what g gure ven may wake, 
my Lord, but 1 ſhalb have no rea ſon to betalham'd of 
mine, in whatever company I may meet you . | 

La. Town. Be ſparing of your ſpirit, Mata you'll 
meds it to ſupport you. p 


Enter Lady GRAck and Manty. 


Ir. Mavly, I have an act of, friendſhip 6 of 
Jou, which wants more, e * n can Wy 
For, DER 

Man, Then pray, wake none, my Lord, that 1 way 


'bave the greater merit in obliging you. \ 

I. Toun. Siſter, I N me ſame excuſe to eutreat of 

Jou too. | 
La. Grace. To your Tequeſt, I beg, my Lord. * 
I Tous. Thus then = were both preſent at 

y ill-confider'd, marriage, I. no deſire you each vin 

be a witneſs of my deterwind ſeparation.—1 know, 

Sir, your, good-ngture, and my filter's, muſt be ſhock'd 


at the office I impoſe on you; but, as 1 don't aft your 
juſtification ot my cauſe, ſo I hope you, are conſcious 


ermtharzjans ill — can't reproach vou, ee 


ſilent, upon her ſi de. 
Mag My; Lord, i never, thoyght, . now, ie ould 


be difficult to oblige b.. 


Ta Grace. aſide. ] Heavens ! how I COTE hn 
C4 Town. For you, my Lady Tounly, I need not here 
repeat the. provocations of wy. parting with 7. 
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the world, I fear, is too well inform'd of them. For” 
the good lord, your dead father's ſake, I will ſtill ſup- 
port you, as his daughter. As the Lord Townly's 
wife, you have had every thing a fond huſband could 
beſtow, and (to our mutual ſhame I ſpeak it) more 
than happy wives deſire But thoſe indulgences muſt 
end! State, equipage and ſplendor. but ill become the 
vices that miſuſe em The decent neceſſaries of 
life ſhall be ſupplied——but not one article to luxu- 
ry! Not even the coach, that waits to carry you from 
hence, ſhall you ever uſe again! Your tender aunt, my 
Lady Lovemore, with tears, this morning, has con- 
ſented to receive you; where if time, and your condi- 
nion brings you to a due reflection, your allowance ſhall 
be encreas'd— but, if you till are laviſh of your little, 
or pine for paſt licemtious pleaſures, that little ſhall be 
leſs! nor will 1 call that ſoul my rammed that names you 
in my hearing! M41 1 {41 

La. Grace. My heart bleeds for dow! ¶ 4/ides 

L Town.” O Manly, look there ! turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witneſs to my growing love! 
There was a time when | believ'd that form incapable 
of vice, or of decay There I propoſed the partner of 
an eaſy home! there I, for ever. hoped to ſind a chear- 
ful companion; an agreeable intimate, a faithful friend, 
a uſeful help-mate, and a tender mother But, oh, 
how bitter now the diſappointment ' 

Man. The world is different in its ſenſe of bappi- 
neſs; offended as you are, I know you will ſtill be ee 


I. Tows, Fear me not. 
Man. This laſt reproach, 1 ſee, has ſtruck her. 
[ Aſide; 
IL Tous. No, let me not, (tho' I this moment caſt 
her from my heart for ever). let me not urge her pu- 
niſhment beyond her crimes.— I know the world is 
fond of any tale that feeds its appetite of ſcandal; and 
as I am conſcious, ſeverities of this kind ſeldom fail of 
imputations too: groſs to mention. I here, before you 
way acquir-her of menus e 1 en che 


nid 7 
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honour of my bed. Thereſore, when abroad her con- 
duct may be queſtion'd, do her fame that juſtice. .. 
La. Town, O filter 1 [Taurus to La. Grace weeping. 
I. Town. When I am ſpoken of, where, without fa. 
your, this action may be canvaſs'd, relate but half my 
provocations, and give me up to cenſure. [Going. 
La. Town. Support me! ſave me hide me from the 
world! | " [Falls on La. Graces neck, 
I. Town. returning I had forgot me—— You 
have no (hare. in my reſentment; therefore, as you have 
kv'd in friendſhip; with her, your parting. may admit of 
gentler terms than ſuit the honour of an injur'd huſ- 
band. [er, to go out. 

Man. interdafing. My Lind, you muſt not, ſhall not 
| leave her thus ! One moment's ſtay can do your cauſe 

no wrong! If looks cay ſpeak the anguiſh of the heart, 
V' anſwer with my life, there's ſomething labouring in 
her mind, that, would yu bear ou Wege * de- 
ſerve it. | oof "oof 

I. Tens. Conſider! fince we no more can meet. preſs 

not my ſtaying to inſult her. 

La. Town. Yet ſlav, my Lord—the little I would "9a 
| will not deſerve an inſult; and undeſerv'd,. I know 
your' nature gives it not. But as you've calld in 
friends, to witneſs your W bay them - be aqua) 
bearers of my laſt reply. | * 

J. Town. I ſhan't refuſe you that, Madam—be 3 it fo, 

La. Town. My Lord. you ever have complain'd I want- 
ed lore : but as you kindly have allowed I never gave 
it to another, ſo when you hear the ſtory of my heart, 
though you may till complain, you will not wonder at 
mtholineis 

La. Grace. This'/promiſes a reverſe of temper, war 

- fac This, my Lord. you are concern'd to hear! 
I. Tous Proceed, I am attentive. 
La Town | Refore I was your bride, my Lord, the 
fattering world bad talk'd me into beauty; which, at 
my glaſs. my vouttiful vanity confirm'd,: wild with that 
fame. I thought mankind my ſlaves, I triumph d ovet 
hearts, while all my pleaſure was their pain: yet was 
Wy own ſo oqualy inienkible to all, that when a father's 
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frm commands enjoin'd me to make choice of one; L 


even there declin'd the liberty he gave, and to his own. 


election yielded up my youth — His tender care, my 
Lord, directed him to you Our hands were join'd4 
but ſtill my heart was wedded to its folly ! my only joy 
was power, command, ſociety, profuſeneſs, and to lead 
in pleaſures: the huſband's right to rule, i thought a vul - 
gar law, which only the deform'd or meanly <ſpirited 
obey'd ! I-knew no directors but my paflions ; no maſter 
but my will leven you, my Lord, ſome time o'ercome by 
love, was pleas'd with my delights; nor. then, foreſaw 
this mad miſuſe of your indulgenoe And though I 
call myſelf ungrateful, while I own it, yet, as a truth, 
it cannot be dend That kind indulgence has un- 
done me ! it added ſtrength to my habitual failings, 
and in a heart thus warm, in wild unthinking life, no 
wonder if the gentler ſenſe of love was loſt. 

L. Tous O Manly! PN creatures 
heart been butied? | | 

Man. If yet r vaſt a 
treaſure ! J 
La. Town. What have min my Lord, is mee" my 
excuſe, but my confeſſion ! my errors (give em, if you 
pleaſe, a harder. name) cannot be defended! no! what's 
in its nature wrong, no words can palliate, no plea 
can alter? what then remains in my condition, but re- 
ſignat ion to your pleaſure ? time only can convince you 
of my future conduct: therefore, till 4 have liv'd an 
object of forgiveneſs, I dare not hope for pardon—— 
The penance of a lonely contrite life were little to the 
innocent; but to have deſerv'd this ſeparation, will 
from perpetual thorus upon my pilo w. 

La. Grace. O bappy, heavenly hearing! 
La Tou. Sifter, farewell! [ Kiſſing her.] Your vir- 
tue needs no warning from the ſhame that falls on ine: 
but when you think I have aton'd my follies Rt 
ſuade your injur'd brother to forgive them. 

L. Town. No, Madam! your errors thus renounc'd, 
this "inſtant are 1 ſo iy ſo due a ſeuſe of 
Por. 2 * 1 N 
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them, has made you what my utmoſt ——— 
and all my heart has ſigh'd for. 

La. Tous. [Turning to Lady cee] How alen. 
Pw this goodneſs make me 

. Grace. How amiable your thinking do 1 

I. Town. Long-parted friends, that paſs through eaſy 
veyeges of life, receive but common gladneſs in their 
meeting: but from area ſa vd, we mingle tears 
with our embraces! [Embracing Lady Townly. 

La. Tow. What words what love? hat . 
repay ſuch obligations! 

IL. Tous. Preſerve but this deſire to. pleaſe, your 

is endleſs ! | 
- La: Tous. Oh till this moment, never did! know, 
my Lord, I had a heart to give you! 

I. Town. By Heav'n! this yielding hand, alien firſt 
it gave you to my wiſhes, preſented not a treaſure more 
defirable ! O Manly! Siſter} as you have often ſhar'd 
in my diſquiet, partake of my felicity! my newborn 
joy? ſee here ihe bride-of my 'defires ! This may be 
called my wedding day. 

Lu. Grace. Siſter! (for now methinks that name is 
' dearer to my beart than ever) let —— the 
happineſs that opens to you. 

Man. Long. long, and mutual may it e | 

IL. Town. To make our happineſs compleat, my 
an join here with me to give Wenne that amply 
will repay the obligation. 

La. Town. Siſter! eee 
La. Grace. Admits of no excuſe againſt the general 
1 ET L her hand 1 Manly. 

Man.. A; joy like mine—deſpairs of words to ſpeak it. 

L. Town. 'Q: Manly Ihe abe name of friend endears 
the brother! 1ST! - [ Embracing him. 

Mas. Your words, my Lord, ii me, to de- 
ſer ve the . : * 


Enter a day: 


| Serv, M Lerd,. the apartments are-Full Ae 
r ſoms people of quality there Hoe 1 ta 
ſee your Lordſhip, and my Lady. ä 
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La. Tous. I thought, my Lord, nn 
bid this revelling ? 

L. Town. No, my dear, Manly: has deſir'd: thats ad 
mittance to night, it ſeems,” upon a particular occafion 
—fay we will wait upon them inſtantly. [Exit Ser vaut. 

La. Tous. I thall be but ill company to them. | 

L. Town. No matter: not to fee them, would on a 
fudden be tao particular. Lady Grace will aſiſt you to 
entertain them. | 

La. Town. With her, my Lord, I ſhall be always, 
eaſy——Siſter, to your unerring virtue 1 now com- 
mit the guideance of my future days 


Never the paths of pleaſure more to tread, 

But where your guarded innocence ſhall lead, 

For in the marriage - ſtate the world muſt own, 

Divided happineſs was ngver known. 

To make it mutual, nature points the way: 

Let huſbands govern: Gentle wives obey. [ Exeunt, 
MANLY re-enters with Sir FRANCIS WRONGH EAD. 

Sir Fran. Well, Couſin, you have made my very 
hair ſtand on end! Waunds! if what you tell me be 
true, PII ſtuff my whole family into a ſtage coach, and 
trundle them into the country again on Monday morning. 

Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may vet find a way 
to redeem all: in the mean time, place yourſelf be- 
hind this ſcreen, and ſor the truth of what I have told 
you, take the evidence of your own ſenſes: but be 
ſure you keep cloſe till I give you the ſignal. * 

Sir Fran, Sir, I'll warrant you——Ah! my Lady, 
my Lady Wronghead! what a bitter buſineſs have 
you drawn me into! | 

Man. Huſh! to your poſt ; here comes one couple 
already. 

[Si Francis retires behind the ſereen. Exit Manly, 


Eater MYRTILLA, with Squire RICHARD. 
Sq. Rich. What! is this the Doctor's chamber ? 1 
Myr. Les, yes, ſpeak ſofily. | 
Net. Well, but where is he? 5 
I 2 
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r. Hel be ready for us preſently, but he ſays he 
can't do us the good turn, without witneſſes: ſo, when 
the Count and your ſiſter come, you know hemand you | 
may be fathers for one another. 
Rich. n well, n Ay, *. un 
be friendly. Wi 715 . * 
d, And fe! bers they come. Ter 4 


oer Count BasSer, and Miſr JE ur. 
C. Baſ. So, ſo, here's your brother, and his, bride, 


before us, my dear. 

Jen. Well, I vow my heart's at my mouth uin! 1 
thought I ſhould never have got rid of mamma ! but while 
ſhe ſtood gaping upon the dance, I gave her the Mp! 
Lawd ! do but feet how it beats here. 

C. Faſ.” O the pretty flutterer! I proteſt, my dear, 
you have put mine into the ſame palpitation! ; 

Fen. Ah! you ſay ſo——but let's ſee now——O hd! 
F vow it thumps purely—well, well, I fee it will 1. 
and ſo, where's the parſon? ' 

„C. Baſ. Mrs Myrtilla, will you be ſo good as. to be 
if the Doctor's ready for us? | 10 

; Myr. He only ſtaid for you, Sir: Pl ferch bin 5 im- 
me diately. [Exit Myr... 

. Fen. Pray, Sir, am not I to take place of mamma, 
when I'm a countels? n 

C. Baſ. No doubt on't, my dear. ** 

Jen. O lud! how her back will be up then, when 
ſhe meets me at an aſſembly ! or you and bin our coach. 
and fix, at Hyde-park together! 

C. Baſ. Ay, or when the hears the W at 


an opera, call out—The Counteſs of Baſſet's ſervants ! 


Jen. Well, I ſay it, ihat will. be delicious! and then, 
maybap, to have a fine gentleman with a ſtar, and 
what-d'ye-call um ribbon, lead me to my chair, with 
tris hat under his arm alt the way! Hold up! ſays-the 
chairmen; and ſo, ſays I, my Lord, your humble ſer- 
vant. 1 ſuppoſe, Madam, ſays be, we ſhall ſee you at 
my Lady Quadrille's ! Ay, ay, to be ſure, my Lord, 
10 I—So in ſwops me, with my hoop ſtuff d up to. 


4. v. 1 JOURNEY'ts LONDON, ror 


my forehead! and away they trot, ſwing, ſwang ! with 
my taſſels dangling, and my flambeaux blazing, and— 
oh, it's a charming thing to be a woman of quality 

C Baſ. Well, I fee that plainly, my dear, there's 
ne'er a duchefs of em all will become an equipage like 


you 

Jew. Well, well, ane and I'll find 
airs, I warrant you. | [ Sings. 

Sp. Rick, Troth! I think this maſquerading? the 
merrieſt game that ever I faw in my life! Thof, in my 
mind, and there were but a Iatle wreſtling, or cudgel- 
playing naw, it would help it hugely. But what a- rope 
makes the parſon ſtay ſo? | ? 

C. Baſ Oh, here be comes, I believe. 


Enter MYRTIELL A, with a CONSTABLE. *= 


Conſt. Well, Madam, pray which is the wan 
wants a ſpice of my othee here? | 

Myr. That's the gentleman. { Pointing, te the Count. 

C. Baſe, Hey-day! what, in maſquerade, Doctor? 

Conſt. Doctor, Sir! I believe you have miſtaken your 
man: but if you are called Count Baſſet, L have & 
billet-doux in my hand for you, that will ſet you. 7770 
preſenilx. 

C. Baſ. What the devil's the meaning of al this? 

Conſt, Only my Lord Chief Jultice's warrant againſt 
you for forgery, Sir. 

C. Baf. Blood and thunder ! 

Conſt. And ſo, Sir, if you pleaſe to pull off your hopes 
frock there, I'll wait upon you to- the next Juſtice of 
peace immediately. 

Jen. O dear me, what's the matter!  [Prenblings 

C. Baſe. ©, nothing! only Oe 1 Foy" I my 
dear. * 

- Sq. Rich. Ob ho. is as allÞc 

_ Sir Fran. No, ſirrah! that is not all. 

Le Francis coming ſoftly * e, bac. 
* Ges Tu his can. k 
: 1 3 
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Euter MANLY. 4 


. Rich, O lawd, o ud . 8 


out | 

- Man. Hold, hold, Sir Franeis, have. 2 nale merey 

upon my poor godſon, pray Sir. i 

ir Fran. Waunds, Cozen, I han't patience. 
C. 25 Manly ! nay, * Pm on tribe devil. 


2 
« $4: Ricks O belt a dead? al aa 


u hun a Enter Tady Wd bio: 


. Wrong. What's the matter here, gentlemen? for 
Heav'n's ſake ! What, are you murdering my children? 
Conſt. No, no, Madam, no murder ; 1 _ a little ſu- 
ſpicion of felony, that's akk 
„Sir frus. 10 Jenny.] And for you, — 
J could find in my heart ta make you wear that habit 
as long as you live. yob jade vou. Do you know, huſſy, 
that vou were within tuo minutes ob Wanne a pick - 
pocket) ' | 
C. Ba, $0, fo, als out, I find. [Afide. 
Jen. O the mercy ! why, pray, Papa, is not the 
Count a man of quality then? 141 
Str Fus. O yes} one ef the unhang'd ones, it frews. 
© alia; Weorge a ſide.] Married | O the coufigent thing! 
_ There was his urgent buſineſs then—ſlighted. for her! 
I han't patience !—and for aught I know, I have been 
allthis: while: making a friend{hip with a highwayman! 
:.3 Men. Ms: Contable, ſecure there. 
Sir Fran.- Ah, my Lady, my Lady | this:c0mes. of 
your journey to Eonden : but now I'll have a frolic of 
| Wy awDy: Madam therefore, pack up, your trun pery 
this very night, for the moment my horſes are able ta 
crawl, you and your brats ſhall make j ne. the 
country again. 
La. Wrong, Indeed you ben _ an 
1 ſhall not ſtir out of toun yet, I promiſe ou. 
Sir Fran. Not ſtir! Waunds ! Madam 
Man. Hold, Sir —If you'll give me leave a liitle—1 
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fancy I ſhall prevail with my Lady to think better * 

Sir Fran. Ah, couſin; you are a friend indeed! 

Man. apart to my Lady.] Look you, Madam, as to 
the favour you defign'd me, in ſending this ſpurious 
letter incloſed to my Lady Grace, all the revenge I 
have taken, is to have fav'd your fon and daughter from 
ruin. — Now, if yen will take them fairly and quietly 
into the country again, I will fave our — from 
ruin. 
La. Wrong. What do you mean, Sir? mW 

Man Why, Sir Francis {hall never — what 
is in this letter; look upon it. How it came into my 
bands you ſhall know at leiſure. , 

La. Wrong. Ha! my billet-doux to the Count! ine 
an appointment in it! I ſhall fink with confuftont _ 

Man. What ſhall I ſay to Sir Francis, Madam? 

- La. Wrong. Dear Sir, I am in ſuch a trembling t * 
— my EY and I am all obedience; 

2 - [Apart 10 Manly. 

Man, Sir Francis my Lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her journey, whenever "wp _ 
to appoint it. 

Sir Fran, Ah, couſin! þ doubt Pm obliged. * 
for it. 

- Mani Come, come, Sir Franeis I take it as vou and 
it Obedience in a wife is a good thing, tho” it were 
never ſo wonderful — And now, Sir, we have no- 
thing to do but to diſpoſe of this gentleman. 

C. Ba. Mr Manly ! Sir, I hope you won't ruin me. 

Man. Did not you forge this note for five n 
pounds, Sir? 

C. Baſe.) Sir ——1 ſee you "us the works — | 
therefore þ thall not pretend to prevaricate.— But 
it has hurt nobody yet, Sir! 1 beg you will nat ſtigma- 
tize me! ſince you have ſpoil'd my fortune in one fa- 
mily, 1 hope you won't be ſo cruel to a young fellow 
as to put it gn my power, Sir, to. make n an- 
_ Sir ! + 174 Vat 

. Look you, Sir, 1 have not much time — 


tos The PROVOK'D HUSBAND ; or, Ad v. 
with you: but if you expect : mercy yourſelf, you muſt 
Mew it to one you have been eruel to. 

C. Baſ Cruel, Sir ! 

Mas. Have you not exin'd chis young woman? 

C. Boſe I. Sir! 7 

Man. I know you r you can't 
— if in the fac you are charg d with, ſhe is a 
' principal witneſs againſt you. However, you have one, 

and one only chance to get off with. Marry her this 
inſtant — and you take of her . | 

C. Baſ. Dear Sir! 

Man. No words, Sir; 8 

C. Baſ. Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful mercy! 
| Man. A private penance, or a public 0085 —— Cn 
. | 
C. Baſ. Hold, Sir. — are pleag'd to give me 
my choice, I will not make fo ill DESI to the 
lady, as not to give her the preference. 

Mas. kt muſt be done this minute, Sir : the chaplain 

you expected wflt}} within call... 

* Baf. Well. Si ſince it muſt be Gt. 
2 am not the firſt of the fraternity, that 
has run his head into one nooſe, io keep it macho.” 
ther. | 
My. che. sr dem repine 3 marriage i at wort 
but playing upon the ſquare. -. „N. 

C. Baſe Ay, but the worſt ofthe wareh, too, is the 
devil. 

Man. Well. r 
think it, as a reward for her honeſty, in detecting your 
practices, inſtead of the forged bill you would have put 
upon her, there's a real. — to 

begin a new honey-moon with... [Giver it 0 Myr: 

C. Baſe — codatenrenplire-ere $14 #* 

Man. No compliments, dear Sir——] am not at lei- 
fure now to receive them: Mr Conſtable, will you be 
be good as to wait upon this gentleman . cons 
| mam, and give this lady in _— ro — 72 
. nn A0. 
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C. Baſ. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make a 
handlome puſh with, however. 

N. [ Exeunt Count, Myr. and Conſt. 

Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my family's rid of 

him for ever come, my Lady, lets even take our 


children along with us, and be all witneſs of the cere- 


mony. [Excunt Sir Fran. La. Wrong, Miſs and on 
Man. Now, my Lord, you may enter. 


Enter Lord and Lady TowNLY, and Lady GRACE. 


L. Town. So, Sir, I give you joy of your nes, 

Man, You overheard it all, I preſume ? 

I. Grace. From firſt to laſt, Sir. | 

L. Town, Never were knaves and fools bettet diſ- 
pos'd of. 

Man. A ſort of poetical juſtice, my Lord, not muck 
above the judgment of a modern comedy. 

L. Town. To heighten that reſemblance, I think, 
Siſter, there only wants your rewarding the hero of the 
fable, by naming the day of his happineſs, - 

La. Grace. This day, to-morrow, every have, 1 hope, 
of life to come, will ſhew I want not inclination to 
complete it. 


Man. Whatever I may want, Madam, you will al- 


ways find endeavouts to deſerve you. q 

L. Town. Then all are happy. 

La. Town. Siſter, I give you joy! conſummate 3 as the 
happieſt pair can boaſt. 


In you, methinks, as in a glaſs, I ſee 

The happineſs that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the bliſs, fo plain the way, 

How was it poſſible my ſenſe could ſtray ? 

But now, a convert to this truth I come, 

That warried happineſs is never ſound from home. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


: 
| | 
1 

| 


Music in the Fourth ACT. 


\ 


Sung. by Mrs C 18 n, 


In the charactir r Miſs Jenny. 


Ok. I'll have a huſband! ay, marry; 
For why ſhould I longer tarry, 

For why ſhould I longer tarry 

| Than other briſk girls have done? 

For if I ſtay, "till I grow gray, | 

They'll call me old maid, and fuſty old jade ; 
So PII no longer tarry ; | 

But ll have a huſband, ay, marry, 
If money can buy me one. 


My mother ſhe ſays I'm too coming; 
And till in my ears ſhe is drumming, | 
And {till in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
That I ſuch vain thoughts ſhou'd ſhun 
My ſiſters they cry, Oh fy ! and, oh fy! 
Bur yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me 
So let me have hufbands in plenty: 
Pd rather have twenty times wem, 
Than die an old maid undone, f 


 Mus1c in the Fiſtb ACT, 


Sung by Mrs CiBBER 


| | T. 

WHAT tho? they call me country laſs, 
L read it plainly in my glaſs, 

That for a ducheſs I might paſs; 
Oh, could I ſee the day! 

Would Forrune but attend my call, 

At park, at play, at ring and ball, 

I'd brave the proudeſt of thera all, 

„ a Stand by ——clear the way. 


IT. 
Surrounded — a croud of beaux, 
With ſmart toupees, and pawder'd clothe 
At rivals I'll turn up my noſe; 
Oh, could I fee the day! | \ 
PII dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, | 
Shall make ſome lord or duke my prize 
Aud then, Oh! bow [ll tyrannize, 
With a Szand by — clear the way. 


III. 
Oh ! then for ry new delight, 
For equipage and. diamonds bright, 
Quadrille, and plays, and balls at night; 
Oh, could I ſee the day! 
Of love and joy I'd take my fill, 
The tedious hours of life to kill, 
In ev'ry thing l'd have my will, 
With u Stand by——clrar the way. 
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E.PILOGU.L 


Spoken by Mrs OL DFPIET p. 


MFTHINKS I hear ſome powaer'd critics ſay, 
* Damn it | this wife reform'd bas jpciÞd the play ! 
«« The coxcomb ſhoul: hade drawn her more in faſbion, 
*« Have groti'y' a ber ſofter inclization, 
« Have lipt her . galant, and clinch'd the provocation.” : 
But there our Bard /top'd ſhort : for twere uncivil 


T' have made a modern belle, all o'er a devil ! 


He hop'd, in bonevr of the jex, the age 
Would bear one mended woman——on the ſtage. 

From whence, you fee, by common ſenſe's rules, 
Nives might be govern'd, were not busbands fools. 
Whate'er by Nature dames are prone te do, 

They ſeldom firay but when they govern you. 

When the wild wife perceives her deary tame, 

No wonder then ſhe plays bim all the game. 

But men of fenſe meet rarel» that utlaſter ; 

omen take pride, where merit is their maſter: 

Nay, ſhe that with a weak man wiſely lives, 

Will ſeem t' obey the due commands he gives ' 

Hoppy obedrence is no more a wonder, 

When men are men, and — them kindly under. 

But modern conſorts are juch high-bred creatures, 

They thent a busbaud's power degrades their features, 
That nothing more proclaims 4 reigning —_—.”. 
Than that ſhe never was repraach a with duty? 
And that the greece”! bleſſing Heav'n cer lent, . F 
Is in a ſpouſe iucuri:us aud content | 

To give ſuch vames a different taſt of thought, | 
By calling home the mind, theſe ſcenes were wrought. 

1 with a hand too rude the taſk is dove, 1 ; 
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We hope the ſcheme by Lady Grace laid down, 
Will all ſuch freedom with the /ex atone, 

That Virtue there *unſoil'd by modiſh art, 

Throws out atiraftions for a Manly's heart. | 
| You, You then, Ladies, wheſe us queſ{tion'd lives 
Give you the foremoſi fame of happy wives, 
Protett, for its attempt. this hel»leſs play; 

Nor leave it to the vuigar taite u prey; 

Appear the frequent champions of its cauſe, 

Direft the croud, and groe yourſelves applauſe, 
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